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To the Rronr COMICAL * 


Lord Chief Juſtice SPARKS, &c. 


op it pleaſe Your Lordſhip, 

IFE, as SHAKESPEAR 
fays, is like a poor 
| Si and.a poor Play- 

er is like to be a poor 
| ® Life 3 nay, any Life, 
unleſs tolerably acted, is like to be a 
poor one. | 


Taz World's a Stage,” Life an ir- 
regular Drama, our Paſſions are the 


*ﬀA Club of Gentlemen met e Night for Soi i 
Seaſon, where Mr. Spark: preſided as Judge. for the Tryal of 
Offences committed in chat Society. 


A 2 Players, 
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Players, our Senſes the Scenes, and 
Reaſon a drowſy Part -of the Audi- 
ence, that cannot, or will not, mind 
what's performing around him. 


Life 3s but a Joke—and our Art 
at the bet, 
I ſalely in making the moſt of the 


Jeft. 
To help the Joke on, you greatly 1 


contribute, and J ſometimes am al. F 
low d to > play an under Part to you.” 


Lux me not rake up 6 Aſhes . 
the Dead; diſturb the Manes of the” ; 
Great deodifed, or disfurniſh the 
Trophies of ancient Law-Givers, to - 
make a Panegyric on your Lord 
Chief Juſticeſhi p. Come ye Sons 
of- ſterling Humour, Lucian, Rablais, + 
Cervantes, and Tov, the moſt 

c witty, 


=y 
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witty, moſt worthy of all, immortal 
SIP, inſpire me. Teach me to 
paint Tuzz and thy Court — It will 
not be — not one Ray of all their 
mighty Power will they beam on 
 me—unhappy Ruſtic. 


SurrpER me then, as Your At- 
torney-General, to addreſs You, and 


offer a Caſe to Vour Lordſhip, which 
comes immediately under Vour ſu- 
riſdiction. 

Ir is the whole Art and Myſtery of 


HUM-BUGGING. 


This is a very ancient Science, and, 
as Maimonedes reports in the Munſter 
MSS. was firſt taught by the sb. 


tians. 
Hermes Triſmegiſtus, and Pains: 


after, were Hi eroghphical Hummers. 
Tur 
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Taz firſt found out the Philoſopher's 
Stone, the other invented Oracles. 


Ir is very difficult to come to a 
right Account of thoſe dark and fa- 
bulous Ages. The firſt Authors of An- 
 tiquity to be depended upon for their 
Veracity, are, Herodotus, Alian, Pliny 


the IV aturalift, and Sir Fobn Man- 
devile. 


I the Life of Therfrex, Arete 
tus gives us an Account of a very re- 
markable Hum. It was called, The 
Trojan Horſe ; though ſome Authors 
will tell you it was a Mare ; others, 
that it was a Cow; and that the 
Model of it being preſerved in the 
Cretan Muſeum, gave Daedalus the 
Hint for carrying on the Intrigue for 


Madam Pa, _— with Europa s Gal 
— | 
ULYSSES 
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ULYSSES we may ſet down 
ds a tolerable Hummer; vide the Re- 
ports, Caſes, and Tryals, of Rheſus, 
Achilles, Palamedes, Philoctetes, 4 
Circe, Caligſo, &. &c. 


LA Penelope, his Spoule, was 

not a Jot behind Hand with him. 
She carried on a good Sort of a Yoke 
on her Side the Water. Ah, my 
Loxp, that undoing at Night what 
has been done in the Day, is too of- 
ten the Caſe at preſent with moſt of 
the Male and Female Deſcendants 
from Adam. 


HER Web is a good Emblem of 
the Morning Reſolves of Sobriety, 
and the Evening Temptations to breaſeq]; 


* ͤ— — — r on ner” ooo CN EDD IE „„ 
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onately, declare for Abſtinence and 


good Hours. It is all but a Web. 


At Night, Claret and good Weir 
unravel all our Reſolutions. 


Ax p. Faith, entre nous, I think 
we are in the Right of it. \ Time will 


not ſtay for us, why: ſhould. we ſtay 
for Time. The future Moments are 


ſcaroely worth reflecting on, the paſt 


_ too painful to remember, and the 
preſent only fit for Laughter. Let us 


then ſocially ſacrifice to Mirth and 
true Humour : As in the ancient 


Days of Pleaſantry our Forefathers 
e the Sweets' of joyful Society. 


Tux Shirit of Ho ſoitality pre- 
ded at their Tables; Wit and good 


Humour were their Compuntious; and 


Fancy furniſh'd out the Feaſt, 


Bur 
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- Bur to return to my Hiſtory. 


ALEXANDER the Great was 
a famous Hummer ; he perſuaded the 
Macedonians into a Belief he was the 
Son of Jupiter; but he carried 
the Joke 'rather too far, for he be- 
lieved it himſelf at laſt; ſo may pro- 
perly be ſaid to be /z//-bum'd : Like 
the Miſer who pick' d his own Pocket. 


ALCIBIADE& was certainly a 
very great Maſter of this Science: But 
why ſhould I diſturb the tawny Mold 
of theſe Duſt-converted Heroes ; not 
but there were ſome very pretty 
Fellows tormerly to be ſure. For In- 
ſtance; 1 1291 


SO was a very modeſt Fel- 
low; yet I take Lælius to be but a 
led Captain, and Socrates little better 


than a Putt: Demoſthenes {aid a great = 


B * many * 
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many good Things, and Cæſar had 
certainly ſomething very ſmart about 
him: Mark Anthony was a very jemmy 
Fellow, and Cleopatra quite the Thing 
to be ſure; Lucretia was a Fright, 
and Yirginius a Beaſt of a Fellow: 
Virgil had a good deal of the Gentle- 
man about him, and Horace was a 
very honeſt Fellow : Ovid was a good 
Woman's Man, and Cicero tolerable 
Company : But what's all this to the 
Purpoſe, if the fine Fellows of for- 


mer Apes were alive now, they would 


be looked on little better than Tra 
MIONERNES. . 


For Pray, what Figure would 
Phocion cut in a Pump-Room, or how 
would Hannibal behave in a Minuet. 
Ubſes might do ſomething at Browugh- 
tons perhaps, but what would become 
of Ariftides at a Maſquerade, or who 


would 
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would take Epaminondas for a n 
at a Card Table? 


Ir is not by ſlaying of Monſters, 
founding of Empires, or being Tem- 
peſt-toſs d for half a Score Years, we 
now become great. The Syſtem of 
Life is entirely altered. If we muſt 
give Battle, what can we better kill 
than our Time, And if we would 
do any Thing for Poſterity, we 
may endeavour to increaſe the In- 
fant Inhabitants of the Foundling- 
Hoſpital ; and as to encountring Fa- 
tigues, the rude Jolts of a Hackney- 
Coach over the rough irregular Streets, 
and broken Pavement, is enough to diſ- 
compoſe the Oeconomy of both Limbs 
and Linnen of the prettieſt Fellow ex- 
iſting. 

I 3x6 Pardon for this Digreſſion, 


and ſhall leave the Ancients to their 
B 2 Com- 
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Commentators, and lock into our 
own Times, ſee how far this Hum- 
bugg, (or Humbuzz, as Ben Fohn- 
ſon calls it:) I fay, fee how far it has 


ſpread. 


ITs Etymology is difficult to 9-4 
tain ; though Machaon, in his Tuſcan 
Treatiſe upon Muſcular Motion, de- 
rives it from the Sounds which iſſued 
from the Noſtrils of the Phænician 
Fanatics, when they pretended to un- 
dergo the Operation of the Spirit. No 
bad Hum that, nor badly propagated 
ſince. It became general in Cromwel's 


Time, who muſt be allowed a Hero 
in Humming. 


Ix the merry Days of King Charles 
the Second, all theſe formal Faſhions 
were baniſh'd, and a new Branch of 


this Science was introduced by Jack 
Bite 
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Bite and Miſs Qaibble, who lived very 
handſomely at the Court by ſelling 
Bargains. 


TRE have continued, Courtiers- 
like, in Eſteem and out, as Caprice 
and Conſtitution commanded, till a 
younger Brother, tired of Levee De- 
pendance, ſtruck a bold Stroke, and 
ſet up for himſelf, —The Story is thus: 


Youno Humm, the Buck I ſpeak 
of, is a collateral Deſcendant from the 
Houſe of Legend : A.long Time he 
had been put to his Shifts, rambling 
about ſometimes as a Gipſy, a Mounte- 
bank Doctor, a Methodiſt Preacher, 
an Italian Count, a Fortune Hunter, 
a decay d Gentleman, an Oculiſt, &c. 
At laſt he ſtruck at the Stage, and re- 
ſolved to commence Actor. He made 
his firſt Appearance in the little 
| | Theatre 
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Theatre in the Haymarket, in the 
Character of a Bottle Conjurer. 


, Wn ar became of him afterwards 
I could never learn, till by the late 
Advertiſement for Macklin's Benefit, 
we find that Afor has employed him 
to fill his Houſe for him. 


IIS H Your Lordſhip would lay 
a Fine on all ſuch Pretenders to Wit, 
Science, &c. That no Pedlar in Poetry, 
no plagiary Humouriſt, no unclaſſi- | 
cal Critic, ſhall have Liberty to vend 
his Dregs for true Doctrine. 


Fox my own Part, I ſhall, as Your 
Attorney-General, prefer a Bill againſt 
all Pretenders to Hum, who dare 
practiſe without being able to ſhew a 
ſenſible Diploma; or, at leaſt a De- 
putation from the Court of good Hu- 
Mour. e 

. Trar 
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Trar is the Court which all 
Men ought to practiſe in, eſpecially 
all thoſe who with natural or acquired 
Qualifications are capable of taking 


upon them the CharaQer of fine Come 
panions. 


Wir E Submiſſion to Your Lord- 
ſhip's Judgment, I cannot help giving 
it as my Opinion, that however Fame- 
worthy Wit, Wiſdom, and Learning 
are, Good-nature is much their ſu- 
perior. 


My i Good-nature before 
Wit, &c. may be thought in me to 
proceed from the common Vice of 

railing at what I cannot enjoy. 


I aiLow it; yet muſt beg Leave to 
obſerve, that although Wit is. very 
pleaſing, it is ſometimes as hurtful; 


it often raiſes up a Foe, ſeldom makes 
a Friend. 


A 
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A Man of Wit and Humour may 
juſtly be compared to a beautiful Girl 


Fithout a Fortune; they both attract 


many Admirers, oh pay ſtrong Court 
for Poſſeſſion; but it is momentary 
Self-Gratification only they aim at. 
After, long Enjoyment blunts the 
Edge of Appetite, and Familiarity 
renders | every wiſh'd-for Perfection 
common. Satiety ſucceeds Deſire, 
and the former Lovers are no longer 
anxious after Enjoyment. What is 
then to become of thoſe Victims to 
Frolic? The Girl languiſhes out her 
Diſeaſe· horten d Days in an Hoſpi- 


tal 3 and the Man of Wit, broken- 


heartelf periſhes in Goal, under the 


miſerable Reflections of miſpent Time 
and baſeleſs Ericndſhips, a | 


By r, Mr. Syanxs, give me Leave 
ſeriouſly to addreſs you, and in this 
public 
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publie Manner declare, That if every 
one, who likes you as an Actor, Was 
to be a Witneſs, like me, of your Be- 
— cs in private Life, You would, 
if ' of ble, be much more reſpedted | 
than You are at preſent. You are 
very pleaſing as an Accor, highly di- 
verting as a N but more 
Praiſe-worthy as 4 Man. I know 
You to be a ſenſible Friend, an indul- 
gent Father, and an affectionate Huſ- 
band, Theſe are Qualities none can 
exceed, few come up to. When the 
Sallies of Wit and Humour ſhall de- 
Cay, when the Grape s enlivening Juice 
becomes taſteleſs, and when the beſt 
Company ceaſes to be entertaining, 
this Character ſhall remain. Then 
in Your laſt} in Your lateſt Moments, 
ſhall You enjoy the ſecret Satisfaction 
of an honeſt well-ſpent Liſe. 


c LoNO 
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Lone may . Moments: be 


Ira v E 1 10 chooght myſelf into 
a Fit of the Vapours, and, I believe, 
at this preſent Reading, You are not 
much better ; therefore, if Your Lord- 
ſhip pleaſes, TIl call a new Cauſe, and 


0 
3. 1 


conſider of — what why myſelf, 


tho' that is a Topic hard! y worth Con- 
ſideration, and what, indeed, I am 
very unfit for. : 


312 4 THINKS ſome haſty Readers 
may cry out, What is all this about, 
this Humadrum ? What a Plague does 
this Stevens trouble us with himſelf 
and ſuch Stuff ? Why, that's true, 
faith, I can plead nothing ji in Defence 
of this Paper-waſting Practice, this 
CacokrRESs ScainenDl, (there $ Learh- 
ing, my Lord) I ſay, I can plead no- 
; ; thing 
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thing in Defence of myſelf but Idle- 
neſs and the Faſhion; and if they 


don't acquit — r m ee 
bs e b e 25 

Wig a in Your EeiLocus, that 
the Town is the Jury: To them 
therefore I ſubmit ; and if any Per- 
formance of mine, either as an Author, 
or Actor, can amuſe them, my End 
is anſwered, my Labour paid: But if, 
on the Contrary, I'm condemned, why, 
Silk-worm like, I'll wrap myſelf up 
in my own Labours, and doſe out the 
reſt of my Days in Dirt and Deſpair ; 
a miſerable Momento to all wou'd-be 
Wits my Cotemporaries. 


Ir is very hard to be witty, and a 
melancholy Thing, very melancholy 
indeed, when we want to arrive at 
Wit : And Dulnels (faſt Friend to us 

of Rhime- 
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Rhime-makers) claps an Embargo on 
our Underſtandings. -; But though I 
can't come at Wit, 1 may at Sincerity; 
and, poſſeſſed of that, dare ſay, if a 
_ ſingle Page in the following Burleſque 
meets with Approbation from the 
Readers of Taſte. in this Metropolis, I 
ſhall from thenceforth begin to have 
a good Opinion of a certain Son of 
Indiſcretion, called. 


; s* & Sb = 
* 944 * 


"75%. Geo. Alex. Stevens. 
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N. B. For the Benefit of all Theatrical Puffers, 
Hummers, &c. here is @ Copy of Mr. Macx- 
LIN's laſt Advertiſement. 


For the Benefit of Mr. Macklix. 


AT THE 
Heatre Royal i in Covent-Garden, on Wedneſ- 
7 day the 8th of April, will de preſented a 
Comedy—— _ 
After which will be exhibited, a new Dramatic 
» { "Satire of two Acts, called | 


ConenteGrardes. Theatre. _ a 


O R, 
PAS2QUIN turn'd DRAWCANSIR, 
_ _ Cenſor of Great-Britain. 


Written in the Model of the Comedies 0 hanes, and the 
Paſquinades 7 the Italian 7 Theater in Park | 


With Choruſſes of the People after the Manner of the 
Greek Drama. 


The Parts of the Pit, the Boxes, the Galleries, the 
Stage, and the Town, to be performed 
By THEMSELVEs for their Diverſion ; 


The Parts of ſeveral dull diſorderly Characters in and 
about St. James's, to be perform'd 
By CERTAIN PERSONS, for Example; 
And the Part of Paſquin-Drawcanfir to be 
ormed 
By his CENSORIAL Henze, 
For his Intereſt.” | | 
The Satire to be introduced by an Oration, and 
to conclude by a Peroration : Both to be ſpoken 
from the Roftrum, in the Manner of certain 
Orators, ( 


By Signior PAS 2UIN. 
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THE 


GENEALOGY 


or TH 


AUTHOR: 


I OwWEWLIWVDDCMACR Doll eHruT DPI TR, 


Genealogiſt, 

Having well and faithfully examined all the 
Records relating to the Family of our Aur Rox, 
nd him duly and truly poetically begot, being a 
Deſcendant, in a Right Line, from the famous, 


Joan la Pucelle, commonly call'd the Maid of 
Orleans. 


She falling i in Love with Mon. Rondeau, Madri- 
gall Maker to the Court, bore him one Son, who 
or the Incontinency of his Mother, was forced to 
take theVow of Celibacy upon him and turn Monk. 


He invented thoſe Rhymes, afterwards called 
Leonine Verſes. 


But eloping from the Monaſtery, he hired himſelf 


to a German Anagrammatiſt, 


Whoſe Daughter: he married, and ſhe bare him a 
Son called Fohannes Initialis, Inventor of Acroſtics. 


Ferrer Cramboni, Rebus-Maker to the Baſſo- Re- 


lieus College at Padua, married Johannes, and 
they had one Child calld 


993110 DRAMMATICO. 
He 
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He firſt added Verſes to the Ends of Acts of he- 
roic Plays, vulgarly called Tragedy Tages. 


From him came Tom Traveſty, Dubartas, and El- 
kannah Settle, Motto-Maker and Profeſſor of 
Poetry to my Lord-Mayors Pageants, He 
wrote a Play call'd Pope Foan, and taking a 
Fancy to the Lady who acted. the Heroine, he 
married her, and ſhe bore him a Son, the origi- 
nal Compoſer of Hellmen's Verſes ; his Name 
was Dattyle, he married into the Spondee Fa- 
mily, a Siſter of the Houſe of Pindarice, : - 

Who put the London Cries into Metre., 


Theſe were Great Grand-Father and Mother to 
our. AUT H OR. 
His Grand-Father was Prologue- Writer to Pœwel's 
Puppet - Show; and his Grand- mother Poeſy- 
Poeteſs for Wedding-Rings. 


His own Father was Diſtich- maker to Sign Painters, 
and his Mother made St. Giles's beſt Ballads. 
As to himſelf, he never before this Attempt ar- 

rived at any Thing greater than writing Couplets 

for Aſtrologers to decorate Almanacks with, or 
now - and- then aſſiſting at an Enigma for the Ma- 

gazine. 1 
He has met with great Succeſs in compoſing Va- 

lentines : And once put up for the Place of Epitaph 

Maker to the Company of Tombſtone- Cutters. 


This Publication is therefore made to enable him 
to ſtand Candidate for the Employment of 
HISTORIOGRAPHER to the HOTT EN OTS. 


Which Place now being vacant, he hopes to fill 
with Reputation, as he happens to be related to 
the chief Families in that Kingdom. 


. 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Squire Fanfly. | 


| Beverage, a Vinmner. 
Spenge, led Captain. 


Gamble, a Sharper. | 
Phlcbotome, a nad Dia. 


"rene: Man. 
Cauſtic, 3 cars Cutier. 


Jack Handy, the *Squire's Gentleman. 


WOM E N. 


* Capriola, a Ropedancer. 
Arietta, an Opera Sora 


Miſs Languiſh, an Heireſs, + 


"MY W. ber Governeſs 


0. 


The Squire 8 Mama. 
Conſable, Watch, Ghoſt, Attendants. 


> 
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Difreſs upon Diſtreſs 


K#S##$%#SX>S%SSSSSX#S+#2%%2 
A C T | 0 BITING 
SCENE IL. AIR I. 


Enter GAMBLE in a Paſſion *. 
A Sea of Sorrows fills my Breaſt , 


Wy | 8 N.. TO ! nk 18 

War 
Can mortal Man more Trouble have? 

9 * LY Dane at 3 t. 


* „The — has 3 1 
Learned, tow a Man could ſing if he was in w Paſtion-? But 


it is enſily ſet to rights, by rden e n Walch- 
man. "PaviLus PAGANI 


4 This is a very juſt Metaphor : For 2s Tears A. 


. ban 


| _ are very — r 
Way or other affect every Reader. Hauar Hum. 
It is neceſſary here to premiſe the Art of the Author, in ſo 

well opening of his Poem, conſonant to his Title-Page. For 


it is Dyfreſs upon Difreſe, for a Man to be in Love and Debt 
at the ſame Time, 


Enter 


26 Diftriſs upon Diſtreſs. 


Enter SPUNGE in a Fury, and trips up GamaLs *. 
\ p * 5 1 
1 GAMET x. 


Whence this Infult ? + 


7 *, * * * — * * 


Inſult, Sir? 


SPUNGE, 


a GAMBLE, 


| Ay, Inſult 


's 


dernen. 
Be calm a Moment, and a ma mind, 
Attentive liſt with philoſophic Ear F., 
From Paſſion: purged. . -- 


„ * — 
Ll 4 bo . . * 
— 2 * . * 4% -» 4 , 
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.* This tripping up is perfectly pantomimical, and has been 
uſed with very great Succeſs in ſeveral dramatic Entertain- 
ments, particularly King Laax, where Kent trips up the 
Gentleman-Uſher with a very good Grace; and the Audi- 
ence, s well as the ſeveral” royal. Perſonages it is done be- 
fore, is convinced, PIT nn nan Mer og" 
Wreſtler. H. H. | 

1.4% And phalfeþbic hear. — the n | Ear 
is a pedantic Interpolation, alluding 22 
Scheols. A e g | | 
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Diſtreſs upon Diftreſs. 2 7 
ATR II. 
GAMBLE. 


Sir, you're & Scoundrel 0 Loud Symphony. 
Sir, a. Scoundrel, Damme (Da Capo. 


— 


SPUNGE, 
Thy boiling Rage in frothy Phraſe reeks out: 
Repell'd by Reaſon's Shield, condens'd, the Steam, 


In dribbling Drops, falls down — + my Wrath 
ſubſides. 


| GAMBLE. 
Sir, I'll be damn' 


z% 


_—_— 
_— — 2» 


* Dam me quaſi da — _—_ vel redde mibi, or give 
me, or unto me, Satisfaction; Porphyrins Torrentius, and Lam- 
Anus, concur with me in the reading; for we cannot ſup- 
poſe, in a dramatic Performance, the Author would allow * 
TO of the Drama to ſwear. 


+ This is a fine phyſical, bydroatical Meuaphor- 

For any Fluid rarified by Heat, when it meets with 2 
cold Medium immediately condenſing, == in pearly 
Particles, adheſing to the chilly metalline, or lignified Su- 
perficies, H. H. 

What Body it was that the elemental Eſſtuvias adhered to, 
I was long unable to determine 3 but fancy the Annotator 
muſt mean, by the Ward Syuperficies, a Kettle's Covering, 
commonly called a Pat-lid ; and the Wards, metalline and 
lignified, I take to relate to the effential Quality of Matter it 
was made ont of, P. P. 


D 2 SPUNSGE, 


28. Diftreiupon, Diftreſs 


UKGZ. 
You may ; * 0 


GAMBLE. 


I fay I vill, before II put this up; - 
Therefore be quick, and give mg Satisfaction. 


: Enter 1 „ e 


212 ZVBR A 62. 
Be quiet, Puppies, are you drunk, 
Or dreaming? Is this a Day to fight on ? | 
This brave Day, when our young Landlord 
ana s come of Age. 


SPUNGE. 


NT [ was i wrong, I'll take another Time, 


| labs ae. 
8 Time, what Time ? Hark ye, my - 


Friend, — 
c | 
. * * 
of 7 2 4 . * ' a 4 a * p 
2 8 — a... 4 o , 
: — "OW n 1 OY N Þ...4 ums — — 
— F Pom > po IDS ay rere 
JL. 0 0 
— + He has fopped this Line with 
* 


e W 


_ 


Since 
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Since you're for Time, pray give me Leave to 
ſpeak *, 
What Time to pay this Bill off, will you take ? 


| Gap, 
We have gone too far. 


BEVERAGE. 

gw in my Debt you have. 
So I have ſeen, in an unfurniſh'd Room 7, 
A needy Spider raiſe his air-ſpread Loom; 
From one poor Speck at firſt his Web begins, 
Thread after Thread, the Tax-free Tenant ſpins. 
Day after Day, thus you've increas'd your Score, 
You've ſpun your Threads out, and I'll truſt no 


more, 
| ' SpuNGE. 


Either I dream, or elſe I am awake . | 
Did not I hear my dear Miſs * _ ? 


* 
— 2 
W 


* Here is a Quitliag on the Word Time, which is beneath 
the Dignity of a Tragedy Writer. To be ſure, the Man had 
a Right to aſk for his Money ; but as the other does not 
ſeem ready to comply, the Demand was certainly not well 
timed. . | 


. $01 have ern — wenn 59 have 
* 


t He is either one or tother. This is reducing Things 
to a Certainty, and indeed I wiſh all our modern Tragedy 
Writers would be as explicit ; for it is impoſſible ſome- 
times to tell by their Writings, whether they are aſleep or 
awake. 


tn. Ati. 
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So have I ſeen . can't tell what at preſent, 
But ſomething, ſomewhere, very like her, 


BEVERAGE. 

Come, leave your Ogling, let's attend the Squire. 
For him, the Sparkling Glaſs ſhall oft go round, 
For him, our Streets in ſtrong Ofober's drown'd. 
For him, each pimpled Cheek ſhall redder grow, 
For us he comes; and therefore Friends we'll go. 

(Excunt GER and _ BLE, 


Stoner. | 
I will but make a Simile and follow ; 
2 — ſo — ſo, 
I don't know how to ſtay, or how to 20, ; 
Like ſome poor {punging Gueſt, who drinks his 
Fan.. 
But when the Reck ning 8 call'd, geeps o'er the 


When waked and queſtionꝰd what he has to s 


His Maney gone, he don't know what to ſay, 


. _ like me, ſoftly takes himſelf away. 
(Exit on Trptoe. 


o 
9 


„1 do not undefſtand how a Man can take himſelf away z 
yet it is a common Phraſe among the love-ſelling Ladies of 


Cowent-Garden, rey . the . * &c. &c. &c. 
&c. &C.. , ry 3 33 4 f [ Wy, : 


SCENE II. 
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SCENE II. 


Enter aul levi and ber deve „ 


"Mfr's. 21%; __ 


"to long, lh muſt I requeſt 3 in vain? * 
Sigh for Delights, yet ne'er Delights obtain *. 1 
Want, wiſh, and whimpers IPs. wiſh, and 

want, 
J will not bear it longer, no nor can't. 


. 


hows R 148. 


Theſe * Years come Lemmes, I nec . 
A Miſs fo mad, -4o/FiulbenSomd ye: W 


VT A M. 88. 

Wickin a my Trunk, I ſecretly have MG a |. 
*Tis yet untouch'd, a Pot of 1 
1» you PII give it, grant me ? 


17 569 


. \ : 


1 enn 6 
Meats | 


" 
1 
þ 


2 
* a 
*# © A ag 
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» . 
- 
* = * 
2 GY Co us Ss + 7 


34 Difirefs aper Nis. 


Mrss- 


Why then the Devil fetch me but I'll break ir®, | 


Shall 1 fel Samplers ſtitch, or all che Day, 

Like a mere Child, with jointed Babies play ? 

You'll break my Heart, dear 3 wing do 
you mean a 

rm now 'no Girl, this Month: I've been fourre 

Soon I'll be wed, I hope, and bedded too, 

I am old enough, tho net fo old us you.” by 


ONES nee: 
Long have I hobbled \wtinkled, thro this Life, 
AVitgin, Widow, and a widow'd Wiſe 1. 
I've try d all Troubles; IL have felt the Jas 
Of Cholics, Cramps, Hyſterics, and Catarrhs g. 
Vet never grumbled, never look'd awry, 
Till now you ar"; e * 7 in 


2 


* Here Reader, in ab e ble a Kaki 8 
thy Obſervation. It conſiſts of the different Modus which 
Miſs MoLLy makes ufevf in iappliag the Verb Break. 


Firſt, as breaking the Pot of Marmalalle- 
-- — Secdr . . — _.<@ 


I cons have been better pleaſed with it, bes de Verb been 
both Times uſed in the firſt Perſon. H. H. 


t By way of Kuens H. 
5 F: Diſtreſs again. P. P. 


Diftreſs upon Diſtreſs. 


Euer Anse ith two n Hand: 
3 lachleß. 


An 1 * £ T 7 = | 
Oh, who wou'd put their Truſt in Fatchlefs Man? 
Have 1 for him refuſed. the Lord knows who, 
Penſions and Placemen, Dukes, Et Cetera . 
Oh I cou'd tear my Tucker, burn my Tete, 
Let me have Room to rave in, now I fret, 
Pray let me fan e how I ſweat t 


| I M I$ 's. | 
Ma” am, with Submiſſion, but 1 beg to know, 
If you think fit to fit a Bit or ſo, 
If Love, it is the Cauſe of your O erthre ? © 


8 


— 


* Common Diſtreſs is repreſented by one Tragedy Hand- 
kerchief; but as this is uncommon Diſtreſs, and two-fold, 
the Author has judiciouſly doubled the Hieroglyphic. B.. 


+ Phtinus, i in his Diſſertation upon Semi-colons, wightily 
recommends the Uſe of an Et Cetera. And Gerard Van 
Bergen, in the ſix Volumes he has publiſhed upon the Uſe 
and Antiquity of an Hyphen, has given us its Erymalogy 
and Cuts, how it is uſed by various Nations. H H. 


t Though this may ſeem ſomewhat indelicate, i it is yery 
natural. For to: be in a Paſſion, or be in a Heat,. are com- 
patible, nay ſometimes ſynonymous. Now it is not at all 


 contradiftory to the animal Syſtem to ſuppoſe, that when any 
one is in a Heat, Perſpiration may euſue. P. P. 
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2 1g AGRESET. 7 |: 

Madam, your Servant; but pray now be ſeated, 
Heigh, ho! Lord help me, I'm ſo toſticated *. 
n ms Fey's Lady? 

MISS. 

285 — | 


| ARIETTA | 
| Miss, you'll excuſe me, but I think it "tant. 


M 1$s.. 
: Dear, Miran, proceed, Ivow Imeant no Harm. 


GovEAN E88. 24 
No, that .I'll ſwear for, pray, Mam, don't 
be warm. 


4 . et 


*. Pro intoxicated, aude common Converſation. 

To mutilate, metamorphiſe, and tranſmigrate the Engliſs 
Language, is at preſent the polite Taſte, while on the con- 
trary, che Under-bred, inſtead of curtailing out of an un- 
wonted Generoſity, add to their Dialect. e. g. Mem pro 
Madam at St. James's. Mifturs pro Madam, St. Giles's. 
J. H. 7 | 
Here I cannot help obſerving the Particularity of Stile uſed 
by Tradeſmen, Brokers, &c. of the Metropolis of Great 
Britain. They look on the Pronouns He or I to be no ways 
. eſſential in their Advertiſements, but think the Word Said 
nr 

And I hear there is a Complaint lodged in Naſas Court, 
by ſaid Pronouns, backed by Particle The, againſt Dublin 
News Printers, for ſame Fault. Said Printers not given ſaid 
Words fair Play in Advertiſements, 

ARIETTA. 
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Arr. . 
Then Ladies know I was, but what of that ? 
I am at preſent, but I don't know what *. 
On that fam*d Stage, where Perſeus oft has flew, 
Where Fauſtus conjur'd, and where Orpheus play'd, 
With warbling Songs, I've charm'd attentive 
Crouds, 
And Lords done Homage round me as at Court. 
The Levee-throng'd Dependants watch their 
Prince, 3 | 
To catch the ſecret Whiſper, ſnatch his Smiles, 
And then ſtrut happy Home, big grown withHope. 
At length, one fatal Eve the Squire came, 
Proteſted Love, preſented, but, O Gods ! 
His Words were weighty, for his Gifts were large. 
He begg'd, I granted, but I can no more: 
He's loſt, I'm left, and all my Spiendour s ober F. 


Miss. 


Madam, for. once, a Girl's Advice receive,” 


No longer for the unconſtant Fanſiy grieve. 


* * 
4 


* 


— 


bod 


* Don't know what. 7p « KY. Þ 

This Line is perfectly metaphyſical. For her Ideas being 
certainly too circumſtantially diſturbed, i. e. (diſturbed by-her 
preſent Circumſtances) it was impoſſible by this Parity of 
Reaſoning, ſhe could form a proper Aſſemblage of them, or 
range them in a juſt Order, to think what ſhe was. 


+ More Diſtreſs, H. H. 
E 2 Were 


36 Diftreſcupon Difreſe. 
Were I like you, I'd all Reſentment ſmother, 
And fi finee P've loft: he dee 1d get another *, 


621; "_» 
IP { * 


yp FAN 28. 7185 8 
a good Madam, think 8 
Harare Advice, my Dear, n Aren «Dram . 


ArtzrTh, 
Wou'd I were drunk ; nay, drunk 1 witl be too, 

And when Iam IU make the Devil to do t. 

Ye gilded Chariot, and ye rich Brocade, 
And the dear $ Joys of midnight Mafquerade, 
A long Adieu, now tro t the filthy Town, 

In dirty Hackney, and il n plain fil Go n, 
Muſt I'be drove; perhaps tis worſe decreed, 
And thro? the Streets in Pattens I muſt tread. 
Perhaps mend Stockings; O, ye cruel Gods! 
Or ſcrub my Fleſh off i in the ſharp Soap-Suds, 


Govennsss. 


Hope fe for the beſt, 7 my Dear, ſend for the faves 


EY — ”Y 
EY" "FIY" — _— 7 » San — A —— 
. 4 : „ + — „ ————— 0 — 
* 


1 


g md conn. P. 7. I 
i Very natural that too. 1 H. 
2 ymax of Naturalities. , 


'$ Iam at a Loſs how to underſtand the Adjettive dear, 
whether it relates to the Dearneſs of the Ticket, or whe- 
ther the Joys ſhe had there were dear fro endear'd to her, 


ARIETTA, 


* upon B 37 


1 
I to the Creature ſend, excuſe me Mam, _. 
What like a Wife petition? if I do; 3 
And now, I think on't, I will make a Vow *, | 


* 


— 


, Dank 

* Make a Vow—This Vow is made with Premeditation, 
and as it ought to be; for tho? Swearing is at preſent in 
tip top Taſte, and quite the Thing, I. don't believe the Ge- 
nerality of Gentlemen Curſers take à fufficient Time to re- 
collett what they are going to do when they ſwear; for 
it is proper to conſider, that an Oath may be ſametignes uſed 
periodically, ſometimes unh; at other T by way of 
Corroboration. 5 

Further, I muſt needs ſay, that tho' there are ſome Per- 
ſons, called Clergymen, who will make a Buſtle about Duty, 
Decency, and Religion, and pretend, indeed, to have Swear- 
ing aboliſh'd, it would be as pefnicious to Converſation, as 
the Prohibition of Spirits would be to Dram-Drinkers; For 
as Oaths not only interlard but make up two Parts in three 
of ſeveral Perſons Converſation, what could thoſe choice 
Spirits ſay if they were not to ſwear, Why, upon the 
niceſt Calculation, according to de Mature,  Sympſon Leibnitz, 
&c. it therefore. follows, that they muſt be condemned to fit 
filent two Thirds of that Time they now all up with ſuch 
elegant Volubility, P. P. H. H. 

There is ſomething Þ Aan wicked in this calling upo n 
Gon to confirm a momentous Relation, or upon the 24 
Affront received, commanding a Deity to condemn them to 
eternal Perdition, that I cannot think common Swearers be- 
lieve there is a Gop that hears them; or, perhaps, more 
madeſt, imagine the Deity thinks ſuch Reptiles too much 
belaw his Notice to puniſh, 


i Hear. 
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Hear me ye Naiads, Fairies, Nymphs and 
Fawns, bg | 


Who wanton lave amidſt the chryſtal Streams; 


That o'er the ſmooth-worn Pebbles plays  * 
Thro' flow'ry Vales, and daiſy-ſprinkled Meads: 
And ye who govern the high-waving Woods; 
Who ſecret dwell in ſun-ſequeſtred Groves, 
And nightly dance thro' arch-embower*d Walks. 
Ye Hamadryads hear! Ye ſullen Gnomes 

That flit on foggy Clouds from Earth vprais'd : 


Te purer Sylphs, that ſkim the midway Air; 


And all ye Genii of the Deep attend. 


If F requeſt, petition, ſend, or ſue, 
May Thunder ſplit my Snuff- box all to pieces, 
And Lightnings burn my Bruſſels Mob to Aſhes. 


ad Mrss. 
** you'll ſee him Madam. 


TA « G « + 


* Here is a long Speech, which, I believe, was introdu- 
ced for no other Deſign than to ſhow the Author was deep 
read in Romance, and had a talerable or intolerable Knack 
at Deſcription. P. P7. | 

He is to be commended for it, fince as every Reader is 
look'd on as a Gueſt, and an Author is to furniſh out as good 
a Feaſt as he can for the Reader's Entertainment; and, as at 
Gentlemen's Houſes vaſt Pieces of Plate, ornamented, tho' 
uſeleſs, adorn the Sidg-board ; ſo, as Authors can ſeldom, 
that way, pleaſe their Gueſts, they are right to open the 
Richneſs of their Fancy for them. H. H. 


5 © ARIETTA. 
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„nn | 
I'll be blind firſt truly; no, Pll now, 


With weary, wandring, melancholy, tread; 

Goaded by Griefs, diſconſolately creep: 

On the ſoft Pillow reſt my aching Head, 

Sob like a Child, and ſigh my ſelf to ſleep, 

Snore out my Wrongs and dream the Lord 
knows what 

What I in Viſion ſee, that I'll fullfil, 

If *tis my Blood, or Pen-dipt-Ink to ſpill : 

To end my Woes at once by well-ſet Knife “, 


Or vindicate my Wrongs, and write my Life In 
(Exit curt ing. 


SCENE Moorefelds. Enter soren, 


PHLEBOTOM E. 
The Morning riſes black, 'as black as Ink; 


Perhaps Apollo has a dirty Shirt on: 

It looks as if *twou'd Rain, or Hail, or Snow; 
It looks, methinks, it looks I don't know how; 
Hah ! Who comes here? Are you, or are you not f. 


* — 


This was once in Vogue. 
+ This is at preſent the Taſte. 


t By this Speech we learn that Phlebotome was 8 of 
thoſe | Philoſophers called Sceptics. They were remarkable 
for doubting if they could ſee, or doubting the Exiſtence of 
whatever they did ſee ; like ſome Moderns who cannot, will 
not, or muſt not believe their Eyes, nor too critically attend 
to the Evidence and Examination of any of * ocher 
Senſes, H. H. | 

"Enter 


4 Diftreſv upon Diſtreſs. 


SEXES LADS 
1 amd Scot rene . 


PLZ BVO TOME, 


What? 


F * 
x 


SCALLBABE: 
Your HER Servant. 


© ParLEBOTOME. 
Either my Optics ert, the viſual Ray 
Refracted, denſely beams obliquely forth *, 
Or thou art Scarebabe. 


S . 
Sir; the fame: q 


AT Hands 4 Sir, 5 "Bin Squire Par s Mother. 


— „ 1 


| on * Obliuel farth—That is, the Rays of Light don't « come 
in a direct Line but oblique. For Rays are made to con- 
verge when they are'/refrafted towards each other by their 
being drawn from the Center of Convexity on the other Side, 
as by this Propoſition will more plainly appear. |, 


AB is to CD as the Lines of Refraction by Convexion, 7. e. 


as 9 is 90 7 or p to 9; and as AB. to EF ſo (CD er 


ABtoZor No; and, ſo is K: L to M: N; and, ſo is WX 
10 VZ. Pry ABEL i is as the Side of Refraction to the 


Angle of Imidence ©: D: E. H. H. 


I The Meſſenger telling che Purport of the Letter is very 
Aal, for he might have looked over as ſhe wrote, or read 
— . ſhe ſent it. FR 

E 
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She ſays he's mad, arid therefore begs your 


Worſhip 
Will ſeize her Son, and put him into Bedlam, 
"Till by your Diſcipline he's gain'd his Senſes, 


PHLEBOTOME. 

She writes me here, bad Engliſb, but no Matter, 
Pl feize the Squire, and give him Caſtigation: 
Conclude it done —— have you more Bus'neſs 

with me: 


Enter CausTic with a black Eye. 


CAusrfe. 

Seck not for Buſineſs; ſhun the raſh Purſuit ; 
Behold, by Buſineſs, what to me's befallen. 
Had I been born but rich I had been bleſs'd. 

Safe then each Day in indolentic Eaſe ; 

Supine, my Life inſipidly had flid. 

Thro' the throng'd Park, I'd lazy lownge along, 

Arm linked in Arm with my laced Coat compeers, 

And dawdling dangle with affected Limp, 

Or big with pleaſing Contemplation ſtand 

Gainſt the 8 and look whole Hours 
away * | 

Then night ad round Theatric Scenes, 


44 — Dili. ————__ 


* Toe Meaning of this is an Alluſton to | Nareifſu the 
at himſelf, till, according to the Author of Henry VII, or the 
1 Impoſtor, be vanifbed into nothing. H. H. 


F | Rerailing 


„* — — 


0 „* 
1 = —— — 
» 4 


— —— — 
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Retailing Remnants of ſtale Repartée. 
Or o' er the exhilerating Coffee join, 


In Speeubtions for the Nation's Good; 
Or with harmonious Taſte, or clenched Fiſt, 


Direct“ Zack Broughton s, or the Opera rule. 


PHLEZBOTO ME. 
Permit me, Friend, by mild Requeſt, to probe 


Thy febtile Mind : I view thy Eye contus'd ; 


Fiſt- ſwol'n, perhaps; exhibit thou the Cauſe. 


Cas rie. 
Aſk thou the Cauſe: *T was Squire Fanfly did it; 
If I forgive it; but it is no Matter ; 
Few Words are beſt ; fo I'll relate it briefly. 
As Yeſternoon I thro* St. James's walk' d, 
With tuneful Sound, enquiring, as I paſt, 
Who wanted Eaſe from the toe-troubling Corn, 


th. 4 * * 4 * 


— —— — „ — — 1 — 


I Jobe Broughton, falmady a 1 but for ſome 
Vears laſt paſt remarkable ſor bis Skill in the Science of Offence, 
called Boxing; and for the teaching of which he eſtabliſhed 
an Athleticat Academy to inſtruct the polite Youth of London 
it; the. Exerciſe of the Fiſt, and all the Dexterity of Croſs- 


Buttocks. But as there are ſome too delicate. to be taught 


with the naked Hand, he has Gloves lin q with Hair, and 
quilted Breaſt-Plates, for the very fine Gentlemen to prac- 
tiſe i in. 


„% ˙ð˙k 2 2 


Non his Juventus orta z parentibus, c. Hon. Lib. iii. Od. 6. 

There are alſo ſeveral more heroical Bruiſers, who fight 
pitch'd. Combats on his Stage, and to ſee which Half-Guineas, 
and Crowns, are. given for Tickets. P. P. 


A 
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A neat white-ſtockin*d Footman, down whole Ears 
Two twiſted Papers dangled (pendant thus 

The String tied Cherry vibrates : Infant-play) 

In Squire Funſy's Name, with courteous Air, 
Requeſted my Attendance ;- hapleſs Jobb. 
Within th' unrefreſhing Hall, high hung 

With ſteely Trophies “, and the Huntſman's Spoil: 
Chilly I wait ; at length my Patient's brought, 
On Couch reclin*d, his Legs in Flannel wrapp'd + : 
With tender Care, as I one Foot unclodth'd,' + + 
Full in my Breaſt the other he diſcharg'd ; 
Prone + on the Ground I fell. As I uproſe ; 
Thro' the reſiſtleſs Air, with agile Whirl 
His Slipper, wooden-heel'd, he threw direct, 
LAS? my Eye, received 1 it wad Fire. 


Aero * — 
* 


* 
” . 7 y ' I 7 7 * 4 - 4. "_—_— 
„ % o $ 7 * 


® Steelly Trophies. —Read it ie Auth Trophies ; 8 that 
were ſilent and unus d. Richard III. The Hum of either 
* filly ſounds. P. 1. 


+ Wroppt—-Read. it 2 ; the Word urapy'd i is an 
Interpolation: To be wrapp'd is to be bound tight, which 
was: not proper in the Gout, as we ſuppoſe to be the mw 
with the Squire. P. P. 


# Prone.——He could not fall prone ; for when a Man has 
a Blow on the Breaſt he falls backward. Vide aut upon 
Broughton. 1 therefore read, Thrown on the Ground, 7 fell. 
As T uproſe Erroneous. It ſhould be, as I ſuppo/e ; for 
we may ſuppoſe he was ſenſeleſs by the Blow. P. P. 


F 2 PRHL E- 
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8 

Theſe Symptoms indicate the Youth is mad. 
As creaking Signs, or the thick throbbing Corn, 
Or Sink offenſive, bode impending Showers; 
So the pragnaſticating Symptoms ſhew, | 
The State morbific. Diagnoſtics are 
Signals which Nature holds out in Diſtreſs ; 
Then the Phyſician, as a Pilot, acts 
To ſteer the Body from the Rocks of Death, 
And tide it — to the Bay of Health. 


| SCAREBABE, 

A Set of Sharpers now attend the Squire, 
And Leech-like live upon him: *Tis To- day 
He's come to Age, & * open Houſe he keeps | 
At Beverage the Vintner's. 


| CavsT1c. 
So, he may. 

No more of that for me, I ſpunge n no more.— 

Who'd be that ſordid ſycophantic Wretch, 

To cringe, be kick'd, or flatter for a Dinner, 

And turn led Captain. No, if &er Ido, 

May I be bruiſed in every aching Limb, 

fu the ſtrong Blanket toſs'd * twixt Earth and Air, 


# This ſhould 5 wrote . at fu, and not, &. N. P. 
By 
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By Jaculation dire, — ſickly Sport: 
So poor Fack Needy ſuffer d * Luckleſs Youth, 


| 'Sca RE B AB E 
14 ſaw him toſs'd. 
A Sight, ſo dirty-ſad, my Eyes did neꝰer * 


PHLEBOTOME, 

So dirty, peace; 
It js unutterable; yet JI tell it 7. 1 
In that wet Seaſon, when deſcending: Rains : 
Stream thro? the Streets, and ſwell along the Lanes. 
When Mud obnoxious o'er the Payement | pread, 
Sojls the white Stocking at each mirey Tread. 
When the ſhrill Link-boy plies the Playhouſe Door, | 
And Mack're! pleaſing Cry, is heard no more. 
When Strength-reſtoring Oyſters are in prime; 
Or, in plain Exgliſb, it was Winter-Timez 
Then was Peel Garlick toſs d. 


Aus TIC, 
How did he bear it? 


— EE——_—_ CR 
- - 2 


* $ poor John Needy ſaffered. it muſt bes ngad : For, if 
you read it Zack Needy, the Sound of Jaculation in the pre- 
ceding Line, and the Sound of Fack in the ſucceeding one, 
| breaks all Hexameter Harmony. H. H. | 


+ Vid: modern Tragedies for Precedent of this Stile and 


5 PHI E 
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At the fl Toſs he puked, then TY hn; 
But when the Blanket burſt, he ſaid no more; 


But dropt down ſwift into the common Shore. 


Oftrwhelm*d with Filth, he wallow'd in the Mud, 


And groap'd his Way out, * thro? the 


Flood. 


Df ys 4 [ 


X cus rie. | 
Why muſt the Great have Privilege to . 
And not the Poor refurn it? Partial Fate ! Wu 
De mitian thus the Spider's Prey purloined “, s 
— [tilted | Flies for Paſtime.. Cruel Sport 5 
e Gods, ! gave ye me a Monarchs Soul, 


ed If 


13 re d it pp. in ſuch a wretched Caſe . 


- 


@ 2D e „pine elt | RET 

But fee, Who's this approaches ? With what Stat 
She ſeems to tread, aid fide-long how ſhe holds 
Her Hoop wide op'ning, O Circean Cave f. 
Know ye the Dame? a. 4 


art 


"0 0. $ECAR Es» 


"I — ä 
—— — * 


—_ — ——— 
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* Doiigan, the Raman Emperor, uſed to amuſe himſelf 


with killing Flies, | till} be had deſtroyed the Maggot-bred 


Progeny, upon which it was witezly faid, by a Philoſopher, 
(who was aſked if the Emperor had any one with him) no, 


not w much as a "ny 


"a This i is an | odd Epithet, and I am a * Author 
never deſigned it ſo; but by the Blunder of ſome ignorant 
T ranſcriber, it has = into the Text. In the firſt Place, 

© L Circe 
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SCAREBABE. 
Yes, tis Capriola. 
A Miſtreſs Fanfly keeps, let us go ſeck the Squire 


| CavusT1c. 
I know where to find him. 


PaLEBOTOME. | 
Go you before, and I will fallow after to. 
Methinks I walk in Stilts, I'm fo elated, - 
To have a wealthy Patient: o'the Rapture 
As Gallen has it in his ſecond Chapter. 


—_— FEY * *** = 


LE — 


C:rce never wore a Hoop. Secondly, ſhe lived not in a Cave. 
Thirdly, but enough has been ſaid to prove what it is not; 
let us conſider what it is. This Doctor is a learned Man; 
he there ſpeaks Latin, Cave beware; and the other Word is 
either calling her by her Name, which was Cecilia; as for 
Inſtance, Oh Cicely, beware, don't tumble ; for the might 
hold her Hoop ſo high, that ſhe could not look befbre ber: 

Or elſe it is, Oh Silgſan Cave; her MP might be made of 
that Sort of Stuff. P. P. | 


+ This is very natural ; for if one * before, the "other 
muſt follow after, unleſs, as it ſometimes happens, an the 
Stage, for one to pull the other back, and ſo go out firſi, 
according to the old Proverb, he is. tf at la, though he 
was behind before. P. P. MH; 

Mr. Pedaſculus has a Mind to be mary with his Proverb, 
and wreſt the Author's Meaning to an Explanation never i in- 
tended. To pull one back, and ſtep in his Place, or get 
before him, i# an Action common to all Men, as well off, 
as on the Stage, and. may be 7 properly called, the Art of 
Supplanting. H. H. | 


Cathartics 


y 


1 — — 
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Cathartics and Narcotics I'Il apply, ; 

Nephretics and Emetics we muſt fry, 

And drain for Drugs the Diſpenſary dry. 

The Attorney thus to lengthen out his Suit, 

Forbids Peace-making, and foments Diſpute ; 

Ineeſſant watches o'er his Client's Purſe, 

Makes good Things bad, and bad he makes muck 
worle, 

So Squite Fanfly, if I tan allure him, 

ll make him mad, and afterwards I'l] cure him. 


8 CEN E, Covent Garden. 


Later "WF IOL A, and Servant. 


= CaryRIoL A. 
Away; go troop, or I will tread your Guts out; 


Arietta, o the Sing-ſong dirty Trull, 


For her neglected? 


SERVANT, . 
Be but 8 Madam. 


CAPRIOLA. | 
And ſhall a bunting Ballad- role hold him ? 
Sooner ſhall Spaws with Kennel Water flow ; 
Sooner ſhall Modeſty Preferment gain; 
Sooner I'll hang myſelf, and there's an End on't. 


* 
- SERVANT. 


Here comes the Lady. 


Dißenſt upon _ * 


5 FD 
O1 dee 


TID Enter AXT ET TA. 


Ax IE T A. 


"RE yu the! Wench whom: they Capriela call? 


ee ae vin h 


* Nit, Mock-moteſty, . 


| ARIETTYA. 
Some People are impettinent, tis true, 
And wou'd rob other People of thein Due, 
But, Nau, W dT e 


- 
0 


8 


a Sn 
Good lack-a-day, and ſo they bid me tell vu. 


— _ * 1 — — — 


AC ir tt 
* - a. — _ — ene 4 4” AS 4 _ 


: 


* „Ts Scene of Altertations *** reniinding 
the Reader of the Diverſity of Scenes, Stiles, and-Similes in 
this elaborate Performance. And herein I follow the Steps of 
the Editor of Mes: Pos Works, who has pointed out to every 
Reader, all the Species of Writing, the Author of 4h E/ay on 
Man uſed in the latter Part of that Poem, doubting, | or deſpiſing 
the-Capacities:of his Readers; or elſe imayining, that Philoſo- 
phy and Poetry are always to be examined by claſſical Scale 
and Compaſs, like the Mathematician, who only read Virgil. 
to examine. by the Map, how, Navigator-like, he had con- 
ducted Æneas in his Voyage. H. H. 


/ 


G Lord, 


go Diſtreſi upon Diſtreſs. 

Lord, I ſhall faint, but I deſpiſe ſuch Creatures “, 
If I muſt talk, it ſhall'be to your Betters. 

Your Impudence, all Billingſzate exceeding, 
Declares you know. not what-beloggs to Breeding. 


ARIETT A. 
Madam, yowre humble, but you're ſo notorious, 
I dare not talk, you know the World's cenſorious. 
Shou'd my Friends {ee me hold you in Diſcourſe +, 


I ſhou'd beatwvught as bad as you, or worſe. 


| | CARWTOL A. 
As bad as me! Ill Manners 1 deteſt, 
Begging your Pardon, you're a naſty Beaſt. 
Have you forgot how high in Drury- Lane, 


| Drench'd by the Drippings of the drizzling Rain, 


On broken Bedſtead, deck'd by dirty Rugs, 
You nightly ſnor'd, bit by Blood- loving Bugs? 
At Morning's Dawn you left your ſtinking Flocks, 


To foot Silk Stockings, and to mend old Socks; 


In Winter Evening, you'd the Pariſh teaze, 
With bak'd Ox Cheek, or calling out grey Peaſe. 
At Midnight ſtrole along the ſilent Lane, 

_ draggled, ſneak to Garret back again, 


5 © ® Iris pronounced Crecer. P. . 


4 To hold you in Diſcourſe—or to * Diſcourſe, Phraſes 
of Courſe, | 


ARIE TTA. 
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ARIETTA. a 
Methinks, Ma'am, you are dreſt in a delicate 2 
| Taſte, 
What a Pity it is your Complexion won't laſt.? 
How her Cloaths are hung on, and how ſet is each, 


Feature, 
Let me die, but I think you're a comical Creature. 


But leaſt the Diſpute, by bad Words, ſhould grow 
long, 
Pl! the Argument end, Child, and give you a Song. 


Enter Tacx HAND. 


Jack HANDY. 
Stand clear, make way, bear back, get kutker 
be © SSN) 
CarnIOLA. 
Why, what's the Matter, pray good Captain Pu ? 


Jack HAND. 
Young Squire Fanfly's coming, that's enough. 


— 9 _ —— 


* Here you have in this Line, the whole Exerciſe of the 
Levee. 

iſ. Stand clear. The great Man riſes to go to his Coach. 

2d. Make way. The Dependants are drawn up on each Side. 

3d. Bear back. They ſqueeze againft the Wainſcot; , 7 

4th. Get farther off, Thoſe who have forgot to fee the 
Porter, and forced to ſtand on the Outſide of the . nom 
muſt leave lounging againſt the Rails. id 10% 4 


G 2 Enter 


— 
* — wo — 
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Enter Squire FANFLY. \BrvrrAcr kicking 
| _ bis Drawer *. 3 


— 


FANFL v. f FH 
£- hl length, my Friends, at Taft is come e the Day, 
The long- expected, "the long-talk*d-of Day, 
This Day of Days; 1 now we 'll make a Night 
n t. | had e, (Haza. 


GamBLE. 


Permit me, Squire, to join this happy Cry, 
And as I ſtand on Tiptoe with you joy. 


| rn 
Tom Gamble, Friend, thy Merit's truly great, 
Whether you crack a Joke, or break a Pate; 


I 8 


— — 
2» — — — 


* However queer it is to be kicked, and though it may not 
be pleafinig 60 feel; ie is to ſee, lince it is preftiſed on the 
Stage with great Applauſe. H. H. 

Think not, Reader, I am intending to ridicule the Taftes 
of an Audience, or imagine they cannot diſtinguiſh. Far be 
it from me, to hint at ſuch a Falſity : But I would fain have 
the Actors never endeavour at Applauſe, by any Buffoonery, 
or debaſe the Dignity of Nature, by uncouth Grimace, and 
fupply the Want of true Humour with farcical Face- making. 
H. H. 


- + How to make Night of Day, I cannot reconcile this 
Line. I have often, indeed, heard Perſons talk of making 
2 Night on't'; and out of Curioſity, I once went to ſte ſome 
Spirits Pertbrm; but they made nothing on't, unleſs” making 
one another drunk could be termed making any Thing. P. P. 


I've 
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Pve ſeen thy Stick high brandiſh'd o'er the Foe, 

Flaſh on his Face, and bleed him at a Blow: ' 

Then o'er the Midnight Glafs, T have _ _ 
ſpeak, 

And Puns, like Wenge bn thy Boſom breaks 

So like thy Wit, embottl'd Small-beer works, 

Flies frothy up, and rumbling burſts the Corks. 

And thou, my Beverage, I've ſeen, f 

Trip up the nimbleſt on the Green, 

And heard thee in ſtentorean Sound 

Out- roar the deep-mouth'd vpꝰ ning Hounds: 

So have I heard, amidſt tlie Shouetss 

Of Bonfires, Mobs on Powder Plots. 

A ſnapping Cracker ſhake the Plain, 3 

And bounce and burſt, and bounce again. 


BzVERAGE. - 
But you” ve done more, what s all that we can 
ſnow, 
To what the Squire has done, or what- the _ 
may do? | © 4 OI. ; 


| FanrLy: | 
What 1 have done? (but *tis not fair to bout) 
Can none remember, and yet ſure all muſt, 
How I diſputed once with the fam'd Henley? ® 


"I I” a 
— — — lt i — 
» 


— 


* Vulgarly called Orator. Via Dunciad. 


4 have heard the Author of this Parody ſeveral Times diſ- 
X puted 


1 
4 
ſ 
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When Folly, like a chatt'ring Magpye, ſat 
Full on my Forehead, thro* the whole Debate, 
On Wings of Bats between us Dullneſs bore, 
And common Senſe ſtood trembling at the Door, 
W ords wav'd on Words, on Nonſenſe, Nonſenfe 
roll'd, 

And 1 myſelf appear'd the greateſt Scold. 

AR IE TTA comes forward. 

O Arietta, O my warbling Dear, 

Whoſe Voice is ſweeter than the tuneful Sound 
Of well-match'd Beagles, op' ning in full Cry; 
Thy Eyes are brighter than the Glow-worms Light, 


Thy Cheeks are redder than the ripen'd Peach, 
Suffer thy Swain thoſe fragrant Fruits to reach. 


CA RTIOIL A goes bettween. 


CAPRIO LA. 4 
That I forbid, nay, ſtart not, Sir, tis I. 


* 
— 


puted with him. If ſo, I really think he has very truly de- 
2 himſelf. H. H. 
This is a Parody on the Speech of Alexander the Great. 
Can none remember ? Yes ſure all muſt. 
ben Glory, like a dazzling Eagle, flood . 
Perch'd on my Beaver, in the Granic Flood, 
When Fortune s Self, my Standard trembling bore, 
And the pale Fates flood frighted on the $ hore, 
When the Immortal: on the Billows rode, © 


| eee the lub Ged. 


12 


bb I _» -- Dui 
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ARIET TA. 
Turn this Way, Squire, this Way caſt your Eye“. 
L 1 f 2736 1 


8s ON G. 


By the Joys of Embrace, when entwin'd in my, 


Arms, 7 
While languiſhing Love fill'd our Eyes, 
You murmuring ſwore, you'd be true to my 
Charms, 
And ſealed it with ſhort- broken Sighs +. 


* This Way caſt your Eye. | 
It will be very proper for the Gentlemen and Ladies of the 
Theatre, the younger Sort I mean, to be very perfect in this 
Exerciſe of the Eye, and alſo in the yerticular Motion of the 
Head. For it is a common Practice among them, to talk to 
the Pit, more than to the Performer that's along with them ; 
and alſo, when they are ſpoke to, it is proper for them to 
ſeem to mind what is ſaid, and not, while a Deſcription is re- 


lated to them, or any Story that affects the Perſonage they 
repreſent, be looking round the Audience for their Acquain- 


tance, Sc. P. P. ra 
I Lowe fill d our Eyes—Nonſenſe—Loving filling the Eyes, 


tural Phraſes, fit only for Novel-Writers, &c. N 
It is now feveral Years fince my firſt Cohabitation with my 
Wedlock-joined Friend, and though Nature calls for a Sa- 
tisfaction. of carnal Appetite, Poſterity for an Increaſe of In- 
habitants, and even Marriage-Laws demand fulfilling, I ne- 
ver met with any of the above-mentioned Languiſhings. They 
are heterogeneoys to the Improvement of our Species, and 
ſince 


FANFLY. 


and Murmurs, and /hort-broken Sighs. Theſe are all unna- 


4 


: 
: 
\ 
: 
F 


.. -- —-V— 


* Dias upon Diftreſe, 


F. "AIN:F LY. 
Brava, my Life my lovely Aieila, 
There — there's my Purſe, if you want Money, 
take it, EE 
But take not me, for 1 am all Sies 8. 
Soontt ſhall Jews ly Jeſults become; 
And Preſbyterians kiſs the Toe of Rome. 
Wits follow Whitfeta, l Whores adore plain 
CAL! Dealing. 4 
St. Giles's to St. Tames 8 ſhall removes, 
Sooner than PH neglect this Lag Lore. 


— 


ſacs we are commanded to Increaſe, we ſhould go about to 
obey that Precept, as Philoſophers, as Scholars, and as wiſe 
Men ought to do, ſoberly and cooly, as we ſhonld' take off a 
Glaſs of Wine, not madly and yoracioufly, as intoxicating 
Epicures ſwallow e P. P. 


* Whitfeld, an itinerant meld. prescher, Who was e 
by Multitades of both Sexes, whoſe weak Minds were ſtartled 
by the terrible Anathemas he vociferouſſy thamdered againſt 
them. He ſet himſelf as a Refiner of the Chriſtian Religion, 
in a Manner repugnant to all Rules of Decency, Morality, 
or good Manners. p 

N.. Theſe, Thi ngs happened at a Time when. the Works 
of Boyle, Barrow, Br and Tillotſon, lay anheeded, on 
Duſt-fill'd Shelves, and within a few Years of that remark. 
We fire BPR 9 of the e | 


» | 
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Cara 1010 | 
Squire, ſtand off, ll — O thou ſaucy Slut, 
Eber. I bear this, I'll — Let me go, Sirrah. 


ARIETT A. 


What wou'd Capriola's Mutton-F iſt be at ? 


CA tors. 
Your negro Noſe, Arietta, that is flat. 


FAN Lv. 

So pendant croſs a Line, I've oft farm hung, 
Two tail-ty'd Cats, and ſpitting as they ſwung ; 
Teeth gnaſh with Teeth, with Talons, Talons jar, 
*Till ſcratching ends this caterwauling War, 


J CAPRIOLA. 
Where ſhall rhe wretched Capriola waddle ? 
Upon Misfortunes now I fit a- ſtraddle *. 


Will pn not kiſs me, Squire ? 


FanrLy. 
1 idle faddle. 


ARIETTA. 
Your Abſence, Madam, will prevent Reproach, 
Will you walk off, or will you have a Coach ? 


1 


r tat * dl. * „** Mi... tel. th —_— ** — — 


This is a very pertinent Simile, to fit a- ſtraddle upon 
. i. e. to ride the wooden Horſe of Adveriity. 


HH CAPRIOL A. 
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CAPRIOLA. 

Trollop, *tis well, at length, my ebbing Pride 
Returns again, ſwift as a high Spring-Tide : 
And by this. Box, this Pinchbeck-Box, I ſwear * ; 
Which never more this Pinch of Snuff ſhall ſhare, 
I, unconcern*d, Inconſtancy can bear. 

I'll take a Link myſelf and light you Home; 

Nay, make your Bed, and ſweep you out your 

Room: 

But firſt a Pound of Gun- powder I'd buy, 

Under the Bed it ſecretly ſhou'd lye ; 

Then take a Match, and to repay this Evil, 

I' blow you both together to the Devil. 
(Throws Snuff in Arietta's Face, and exit. 


ARIETT A. 
O, Squire Fayfly, I am almoſt choak'd ; 
How cou*d you leave me for a Slut fo ſaucy ? 
How did you get her? tell me; I'll forgive you. 


A — 


* Pinchbeck—Pinchdeck'd Box it ſhould be. It means to 
deck it with a Pinch of Snuff, or to be deck'd with a Pinch 
of Snuff. H.H. 
Whether it ſhould be dec#'d, or no, I cannot tell conalaly, 
ſince greater Men than me have been divided about uſing that 
Word: For, in the Tempeſt, AQ I. Scene the Second, there is 
the Word dect d, according to Mr. Theobalds. 
Who dechd wwith Tears the Sea. 

Oxford Edit. Brack'd with Tears the Sea, i. e. made the Salt- 
water brackiſh. 

Warburton. Moc d with Tears the Sea. 

Dr. Bentley. Stoch d with Tears the Sea. 

I ſay, repugnantibus omnibus, it ſhould be, flock 'd, i. e. the 
Tears flack'd to the Sea. P. P. 

Far v. 
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 FANFLY. 
SoT will. 
Once on a Time, paſt Twelve O'Clock at Night, 
When ev'ry Lamp was out, and at each Stand 
The drowſy Watchman ſnor'd thro? the dark 
Street ; 
No Flambeaux-blazing Chariot flaſh'd along, 
But gloomy Night in. humdrum Silence mop'd ; 
Diſguis'd with Drink, and for a Frolick fit; 
By Help of Ladder raiſed to mend the Roof, 
Hap'ly I ſtole, unheeded, to her Garret. 


BEVERAGE. 


*T'was lucky, tho'you did not break your Bones. 


FANFLY. 
So it was. 


I found the ſleepy, trapiſh, tipling, Fair, 

Snoring, ſupinely, on a three-legg*d Chair. 

A ragged Stocking hid one tawny Fiſt, 

Drawn, like a Muffatee, a-down her Wriſt. 

Drop'd by her Side lay diff rent colour'd Yarn, 

With which the induſtrious Nymph was wont to 
darn. 

A twinkling Light within the Socket gleam'd; 

I reed to reach it, and the Damſel ſcream'd: 

I ſnatch'd the Fair, half-waking, to my Breaſt; 

And then ; but mum, In muſt not tell the reſt *. 


I think our Squire is ſomething more modeſt than Lotha- 
rio however, P. 


H 2 ARIE TTA. 


1 of Sr IT — 


2 — — — * 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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ARTETTA. 

O, the dear Rake, the lovely midnight Rogue ; 
O, I could jump into a Ditch to meet thee, 
And wander with thee in a Winter's Rain. 
Let pimpled Prudes on Citron Waters dote, 
And may ſtale Maids their ſleek- comb'd Lap-dogs 
love; 
For thee, my Dear, Imperial Tea Pd ſpill, 
Forgo the Faſhion, and forget Quadrille. 


? 


FaNnrLy, F 
Here this Coquets, curſe on your Conſtitutions, 
My Heart dances a Hornpipe ; 
Jam I know not how; but when *tis Night 
Iwill do —— what I will. 


ARIETTA. 
And ſo you ſhall. 
Go now, and take a Bottle with your Friends 
But ſtay not late, nor come not, Love, in Liquor. 
Like the poor Turtle I ſhall fit forlorn, 


Waiting to welcome you, and have the Bed warm'd. 
(Exit, 


Enter SY BILL 4A the Governeſs. 


GOVERNESS. 
Sir, if you pleaſe, a Word or two with you. 


— 


FAN GF Lv. 


Madam, pon humble Servant ; how do you do. 
G 0- 
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GOVERNESS. 


Well, Sir, I thank you, and hope you're ſo too. 


 FavwrLy. 
Here | bring fome Wine. 


GOVERNESS. 
Pll drink none as I live. 


FANFLY. 


Pray, Lady fair, one ſingle Glaſs receive. 


GovVERNESS. 
No; pray excuſe me. 


FANFLY. 
Pray excuſe me, Ma'am. 
One ſingle Glaſs can never do you Hm. 


GOVERNESS. 

Well, Squire, I vow you're ſuch another Man—! 
I'm quite confounded ; but, ſince here I am, 
And ] muſt drink, my Dear, Pll drink a Dram. 

(Drinks. 
But to my Purpoſe, Sir, you are to know, 
Since my poor Huſband's Death, who left me low ö 
Tho', little did he think it wou'd be ſo; 
I've kept a Boarding- School, *tis now three Years, 
To ſhew young Miſſes Plain-work, and their Pray' rs. 
I form their female Minds, I mend their Faſtes, 


Teach them to read, and raiſe the various Paſtes ; 
To 
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To knot the bordering Fringe, to whip the Seam, 
The Lawn to flouriſh, and to ſkim the Cream. 


Amidſt the pretty, prattVing, playing, Fair, 


(By their kind Parents truſted to my Care,) 

There's one Miſs Languiſh, handſome, on my 
Word, 

And rich enough to make a Man a Lord *. 


FANFLY. 


For me, perhaps. 


GOVERNESS. 


Perhaps ſo Lack-a-day. | 


Yet who knows that; for, as ſome Folks will ſay, 
We*are goneTo-morrow, tho*we're here To-day. 
All our firſt Bread we're certain where we eat; 
The Wiſeſt knows not where his laſt he'Il get 0 
For tho. we're born we are not bury'd yet. 

But to my Purpoſe; tho', as J was ſaying, 
Miſs Molly Languiſb; well, a-lack-a-day ; 
Indeed, *tis Pity ; ſo, indeed, you'll fay : 


— 


* To make a Man— then Spunge ſhould ſay, O Lord! It is 
4 natural Exclamation of a Man much indebted himſelf, upon 
hearing of a Woman who would make a Man, to break out 
into ſuch a Surprize——O Lord For the Future therefore 
it muſt be thus; 


handſome, on my Word, 
And rich enough to make a Man. | 
SPUNGE. — Oh Lord! P. P. 


She 
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She pouts, ſhe glouts, ſhe moaps, ſhe frets, ſhe 
fumes, | 
And all for what? Why, for a Husband truly: 
But how do you think all this is brought about, 
Why Love and Murder always will come out, : 
As my Spouſe us'd to ſay - that's without Doubt“. 


FAN y IL v. 
What's this to me, Ma*am ? 


GOVERN ESS. 
Why, Sir, you ſhall hear. 
There is a Fellow that belongs to you, | 
Who, like a Peacock, ſtruts and makes a Shew, 
Has turn'd her Head, and makes her talk of 
Wedlock ; 
Of loſing Maidenheads, and merry Chriſt'nings: 
This Fellow follows us from Street to Street, 
Winks thro* the Windows, ogles her inceſſant ; 
At Meals at Home, on Sunday at the Church; 
No Place is free, he frights me with his Stares, 
He ſpoils our Oinner, and diſturbs our Prayers. 


FanrLY. 
What is his Name? 


 GoveRNESS. 
Spunge, Sir, I think, he's call'd. 


* Without doubt—alluding to the Apothegm of Pythagora:s's 
Daughter, fine dubitante. H. H. 
FAN TIL v. 
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FANFLY. 


Go, ſomebody, and ſeek him. 


Bade aces, 
Here his comes, unlook' d for. 


Enter Se UNGE, drunk. 


FANFLY. 
O, come hither Scoundrel : ._ 
You ſpunging, ſhifting, ſacking, * 
Wietch, 
Who, Spaniel-like, at well-fll'd Tables waits. 


GOVERNESS. 
Ay, Mr. what d'ye calm ; marry come up — 


FAN IL v. 
Nay, give me Leave, Madam. Hark ye, Sirrah. 
How dare you ? 7 
| Srun c. y 


Be fuddPd, I prefume : 

Why, I have been drinking Bumpers to your 
Health, 

And, if you grudge it, Sir, why then, good-bye 
to you. | | 


FANFLY- 
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FAN TL x. 
Hold, Sir, take one Glaſs more befare jou go · . 


(Throws Wine in his Face, 


 Spvnar. _ 
How ſoon 1 you ſee a modeſt Man is d + 
It's damn'd ungen*rous tho*, to give me Wine to 
Aud hit me in the Tesch wich it: 21 


FAN Lv. 
You'll go a Courting, will you, 3 in 
dies 


|  Govennsess. | >: 
1 and fine Ladies too | Meat for his Maſter, 


3 
Had I been ſober; tho? you are a Squite, 
Ton had not dared e a 


— 1 i. i. m 1 227 = — + eo 


k of * „ 


* Wit. + More Wit. 1 Moſt WX. 

Tad en ihe thiee Dogroee' of Compariſon! in Wie. The 
firſt Degree is the Hun, 5. e. endeavouring to impoſe on 
the Credulous, e. g. He ſays, he will give him another Glaſs 
of Wine; but; how does he give it? The other ſtands ready 
to take it ; but how does he take it ? 

The ſecond Degree of Wit conſiſts in the Adlon of throws 
ing 4 Glaſs of Wine. This may be propetly called, ir- 
Jantargimical, ind like throwing Tobacco-pipes out of a Joke, 
burning Waiters Wigs in Fun, ſcorching the Shoes of their 
ſleepy Companion, or blackening his Face, or hiding his 
Pocket-book. 

Te dit is, the Paranowgfa, or Pan, to das and hit 

+ 


'FANFLY, 


Fantruy 
Paved nutz ä en wit HOT? 
n 
13. 


Damn you; no, you dare not. . 
2 2 Ledi 21 1647 5. oft & . 0 wet: 
17 u 3 FA, NF doth 


' 11 21. 
* Give me a Horlewhip,. C Cane, 4 Mop „ or Bee- 
ſom. e 


GAMBLE: 
6 O Sir, have Patience ä an of 
FAN F Lv. 


Preach Patience to your. n you-l Bloek- 
ant: oo: 22. nt 52. Q 
Where is the Scoundrel ? ? 


7 q 1 
UPPE 5 2 Sr gk. wot i tet | 
Who is it you mean? & 


| "EAI — AT INSS: - POM 
Go to the Pump you. Sloven, mis get clean. 
erg 2 8 7 5 entre him, for ke wants 


wt . 
Ge 2 Mop in his Fare 
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By my Example learn to nun my Fate. bY 

How wretched isothe Man, who loves ta-prate;. _: = 

If you can work a O41 flick,zo ht youn Freche is. J. 

Strong Liquors leave] and 8 — W 

nl Ai, beleys NAH AH if | 

bali b. Fuer Y rA va 2 427 1 

Wen de, fair Maids, our ſcores Failingp ſang [3 
And as you pick your; Laceychuſe tha Man. bak * 

Tho' Lace beſpangled hides the ſkxpng.clop'd Seam, 

And the Paſte Buck ls, er the Inſteꝑ beam: 1 

Tho & er the Hat the Mil- white Eeathss's fronds) | 

The Plumy Play: Thing de de ane fee 4 

Did e: but know the gay embroide: ꝗ Ct '1 


Oft cloaths a Coxcomb,.;gft oog al N Sg.. 
But *tis in vain, fatally fond of Shew, 


You ſee, and figh in Secret—Heay'ns ! a Beau 
Tou Wiſh't to wed —=and often. after a er Ht = 

A rotten Carcaſe and a wretched Mind. 
Splendid thus monumental Marbles thine, 

Tho? foul C fills the TE. Shrine, 


* 1 * * 


1 


Now, if you pleaſe, Sir, we'll 80 in to Dinner. 


FANFLY. . mas 
With all my Heart, Tom Beverage, make ſome 
Punch 1 p 4 Ig + 2's ES 


2» Af nm 


0 "I from Puric—bok, 3 3 beckuſe it often 
ſteals away our Reaſon, P. P. 


JAY I 2 | Then, 


68 Diſtreſs upon, Diftrefi. 
Then, like a Thing, o'me the mad en 
Like Car, Cyrus, or like any other. 

But wN] ſasu'd I of any other tell, 
None but myſelf pan be my Parallel : 

Then, like myſelf, exalted will I ſtand, 

With 2 Pint Bumper i in my lifted Hand ; 

Tithe! Lis worſt Load,cin Liquor ſhall be loft, 
And af cat Glafs we'll facrifice a Toaſt ; 
Nectural Rites, uncheek?d by faucy Care, 

To Joy-inſpiting Bacchus well prepare z - 
God of good Fellows, Vintage-blefling Power, 
O beam propitious on our ſocial Hour, 

With ſmiling Bowls well. laugh the Night away z 
Well love Fonioriom, ber ger frank, e 


* vile 


** 8 4 | { 
A 8» 1 Y 3» wy» 


* This Line i is partly * y mathe- 
matical, panty meghanjcal, and 25 6 party 1 neither. 2. # 


nat eld mb: 3:1; 

End of the Fi 15 ACT. | 
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PR E FA C E 


"7 0 THE 


Second ACT, 


if he will give himſelf the 


Trouble of looking over them, 
will find ſome Notes, which ſeem as 
if defign'd' to drole on Mr. War- 


T. this Second Part, the Reader, 


hurtor's Obſervations. ' They were ſo. 
For though Mr. Warburton is uni- 


verſal in Learning, he is not quite ſo 
in Judgment and Taſte ; un- 


leſs, like the great Mr. Addiſon, he 


HE 
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ſuffers Prejudice to get the better of 
both. by 
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Every Part of Grammar he is 
Maſter of, yet there is one Part of 


ech he is ſometimes dficient in 
Aen. 455 e : his 
think, is obvious to every Reader, 
who will perüſtl his Notes on dnakE- 
SPEAR ; for he has, out of the Fulneſs 
of his Sleep be plexzyzozhed the 
Players with ſeveral groſs, undeſerved 
Epithets, throughout his Annotations. 


bes 211 h De ei! 
off oH, Whengver eee debe | 
byran igdeagz Tanſczibgg dias bea 

ſaiſted inte fh Text, hem is not con- 
tend With / caſting che Odium on the 
Playsrsy; but immediately eds the 
Epithets, peel W, armougy Harper tin 
nr rng, Certeinly be ut, 
forget. SRE sBEAR, WAS) . B93 
bal dges we. ing to ο ff 
zH Genius, 


PR E F 


ACE. yr F 


Genius, he might treat -his:Brathrin — || 
with a little more Lenity. beotf | 
Tus Uſage the Actors have re- [| 
ceived from him, urged ma JOY i 
PE DEAD Nn D ITY * * OL 1 

Ne obne in Renoum; 5 
The pooreſt Trifler of the Town, 1 

f : || 

to twirl a Sling againſt this Claſſical | 


Goliah; for, I think, every Perſon 
belonging to the Theatres, has a Right 
to treat that Man with Ridicule, who 


- 4 * ”w ; " 
#5 4. 2.9 . . A 
+ A . 
— „ '% * ? " 
1 * ” = — o Þ- * ; 5 
4. 1 
7 
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LIEB Scatiger 3 "Fits the Gen- 
tleman when he takes up the Critic, 
and thinks a Multitude of Learning 
will attone for an Abundance. of 
Rudeneſs; - but, with Submiſſion to 
his Scholarſhip, Good-nature is as far 
before rat Learning, as the Actions 
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ACT II. 


SCENE 2 Tavern, all fitting round. 
GoveRNEss a/lcep on one Side. 


FAN Iv. 
ER E's to our noble Selves, and thoſe that 


love us; 
All drink it deep, and make the Wollin r. roar 


With Undulation dire. Sound away. | 


Enter BEVERAGE, GAMBLE, and SpoNGE. 


How now! Dd Ia: ane: you ſhow puny ca 
Fellow? 55 


Re 1 
So we wou'd, Sir, but for one cogent Reaſon. 
FAN FL r. | 
What was that ? . 


x  BeveRraAGCE 
He would not let us 


K FaxrIL v. 


— — — — 


2 — 


2 


— — — 


B 


22 
5 
— 
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FANFLY. 


Oh, oh! 


a: „ 244.0006 


BEVERAGE. 
Hear us with Patience, and we'll tell our Tale. 


 eGAMBLE, 

This memorable Day, to After- times, 
Shall ſtand retorded as a Day of Wonders, 
While Windows ſhall with Verſe obſcene be 

ſcratch'd : 

While Thieves die ; fv ling in Sternboldian 
: \ Rhymes ; 3 
While the luxurious Rich love „ 
Or while the Poor on Sunday fill the Fields, 1 
This Deed ſhall live in Monthly Magazine. __ 


8 


| ith BEVERAGE. ee 
7 | Upright, amidſt my Stable-Vard, firm -brac'd 
"With Tron Hoops ; Spoils'of well empty d Caſks, 
Deep in the Ground transfixed; there ſtands a 
Pump; : 
Well known to Carriers, and to  ſcolding Queans ; 
Whoſe Heads have oft beneath the Spout been 
drench'd * : 
Salubrious 


* Been duck'd, it ſhould be, for it anplic their Heads were 
_ or bent, under the Pump. Think not, Reader, this 
i Emendation 
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galubrious Stream; for female Tongues a Cure; 
At your Command he underneath was plac'd. 

My Oftler ready at the Handle ſtood, ' _. 
With out-ſtretch'd Arm ; but as we ſometimes ſee 
The watching Cat leap on the Mauſe ſurpriz'd, 
And graſp her hard; ſo ſwift he ſideway ſprung, . 
And ſeized my Servant with athletic Gripe, 


i alin — 


Emendation unneceſſary, ſince our beſt Critics ſeldom change 
Words to better Purpoſe, e. g. 

Merchant of Venice. Act IV. Scene the Second. 
Shapeſpear. The Danger formerly by me rehears'd.———Spoke by 


Warburton. The Danger formally by me rehears'd. Portia. . 


If you think fit, vide Bentley's Note on the Words ſacred 
and ſecret in Mil rom. 

Another Alteration here, I beg Leave to inſert, of Mr. War- 
burton s. 

Mercutio's Speech of Queen Mab, he ſays ſhe comes, 

In Shape no bigger than an Agate Stone ſet in a Ring. 
Mr. Warburton will have it, In Shade, i. e. like a Comet, 
Again, in Coriolanus: 

A Volſcian tells Meninius, that c will front his Re- 

venges with the Groans of old Women. 
The virginal Palms of their we IR" 
i. e. the held-up Hands. 
The palfied Interceſſions of old . 

That is, the Mothers may beg, the Children ſupplicate, the 
Fathers intercede in vain. ' 

Mr. Warburton will alter Palms to Pe/mes, or fames, from 0 
French Paſmer or Pamer, i. e. Swooning Fits. 
Was the learned Critic to be aſk'd, What Occaſion for Notes 

on theſe Places ? Could he tell us he made the Text better ? 

No; mare intelligible—no. Why, then all theſe learned, 
laborious Annotations —Why, for the ſame Reaſon Butchers 
blow Veal, ta make the Commodity ſwell, and ſell better. 
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Trip d up his Heels; then ſwung him ſwiftly 
round, | 

cg ſouc'd him over Head within the lots bas 


\ 


GamBLz. 

Then with a Look, fierce as Bumbailiff's Face, 

He graſp'd, with raw bone F iſts, the deep-fixed 
Pump. 

Sqeezing it cloſe, then writhed it too and fro, 
From the Foundation looſening, by the Roots 
Uplifting tore it, with Herculean Hurl, 
Upon the flinty Pavement flung it down; 
FHorrid to ſee, and fhiver'd it to Splinters. 


| FANFLY. | 
Tom Spunge, your Hand —you have been very 


filly 3 
But let that paſs, no Man is wiſe at all Times *. 
That Colt, got by Bay Bolton, I will give you: 
In ſome frequented Inn, I'll ſet you up, 
And for a Sign you ſhall hang out a Pump; 
But now fit down, Tom Beverage ſing a Song, 


—— — 
* 1 LA. Ai — TL EY FRI — 4 


* Nemo mortalium omnibus boris ſapis.— Here, Reader, pleaſe 
to obſerve by this, and ſeveral other Quotations, truly claſical, 
our Author was a Man of great Learning. This I think pro- 
per to premiſe, 23 whether ho bad 
any or no ? 

As by the famous Play-writer, SHAKESPBAR, we tes an 
— who ſeveral will not allow to have been a Man of 
any Learning; tho' we muſt be Men of Learning; ay, and 
good Learning too, to read him, P, P, Shall 


—_. 


= = 


Diſtreſs upon Difreſs. «17 


Shall I get drunk, or ſhall I not, my Friends: 
Let me conſider ; tis a Point precarious. 


To drink, or not to drink, that's the Queſtion : 
Whether *tis nobler in a Man to ſuffer | 
From Gout, or Dropſy, by outrageous Drinking, 

Or prudent arm our Reaſon *gainſt Debauch, 

By Temperance to cure them. Let me think : 

If by a ſocial Glaſs or two, we cure 

The Vapours, and elate the Woe-worn Mind ; 

*Tis a Preſcription which ew "ry Wretch ſhould 
take. 

To thirſt to drink — to drink perhaps too much. 

Ah ! there's the Rub the Fear of getting drunk 

Adorns Sobriety with all its Charms : 

Elſe, who'd Attendance and Dependance feel? 

Who'd gloomy fit, on rainy Days, at -Home? 

By Weather mop*d : Who'd be by — op- 
preſs'd t 

Or, ſorrowing, ſigh for an ungrateful Fair? 

Bad Luck at Hazard, or worſe Luck at Law? 

When each, at once, might lay Remembrance 
dead *, 


— 


_— — * * 5 "— 


* Snell dead Ay, but how—Why, by drink- 
ing to be ſure, that muſt be his Meaning. 

There is a Line in SHAKE5PBAR's As you lile it, of ſtriking 
dead, ſpoke by the Clown, which has been altered, and inter- 
preted, I think, very oddly. The Line is, : 


Dig 
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Did not the Dread of being ſick next Day, 

Or the worſe Dread of not knowing how to pay, 
Puzzle Deſire, and make us rather chooſe 

To ſtay at Home, in Poverty and Thirſt, 

Than run into Diſeaſes, and in Debt ? 


Enter DRAWER. 


DRAWER. 


"Gi pleaſe your Worſhip, here's your Huntſman 


wants you. 


FanrLy. 


a Mm 


It firikes a Man more dead than a great Rechoning ir a little 
Room. The Oxford Edition alters it to à great Reeking in a little 
Room. Mr. W. denies that, keeps to the original Text, but 
ſays, the Line means that the Bill was very nnn and 
every Thing the Gueſts had, very bad and mean. 

So in Edgar's Deſcription of Dower Cliff, the Surge that oer 
the idle Pebbles plays. Idle there, Mr. W. ſays, means barren, 
wncultivated. Now, would not it do, if we confidered them, 


as idle, to lie ſtill, and let the Water paſs over them? 


What Occaſion for a Note there, and ſuch a forced Inter- 


pretation? 


Another, as forced an Interpretation of this modern Scho- 
liaſt, we find on a Line in Lowe's-Labozr left, Act I. Scene 1. 

This Child of Fancy, Mr. V. ſays, Shaleſpear calls them, 
Children of Fancy; not for being beholden to Fancy for their Birth, 
but. becauſe Fancy has its Infancy as well as Manhood. 

Vide his Note on Romances at p. 260, at the End of the 
abovementioned Play. 


"4 


Enter 
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Laue Hv NTSMAN. 
Well, what's the Matter, Sirrah ? 


HuNnTSMAN,. 
As I fat ſmoaking in my Landlord's Kitchen “, 
I heard a mighty Hollooing in the Streets: 
I left my Pipe, and ran to know the Matter. 
I ſaw Capriola in a mighty Hurry, 
Heading a Mob, and throwing Money to them : 
She brib*d the mercenary Dogs to march 
To Charing-Croſs, and break Miſs Ars Windows. 


FANFPLY. 
Thus from the Glaſs, I riſe to ſave my Love, 
Go, call a Coach, on Wings of Windmills move ; 


* This Deſcription, I cannot ſay, requires any Explana- 
tion ; but as I am not willing the Reader ſhould loſe any Ob- 
forvation, eſpecially thoſe that are right-worthy to be read, I 
ſhall here offer to his Conſideration, one of Mr. on the 
Entrance and Words of a Servant in the Winter's Tale, Act IV. 
Scene 7. 

A — 0b tells his Maſter, that twelve Labourers have made 
themſelves all Men of Hair to dance. Mr. W . obſerves, that 
Men of Hair ſignifies Men nimble, and that the Phraſe is taken 
from Tennig-Balls, becauſe they are fluſfed with Hair lo that 
the Senſe is, they are fuffed with Hair. 

Now when they enter, it happens they were all dreſſed like 
1 all in ſhaggy Dreſſes made of Hair, which was what 
the Servant meant; but his Interpretation i is like the Fo- 
reigners, who miſtook the Words under a Sign, Money for live 
Hair, to ſignify, Money for living Pere. 


| Swift 
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Swift as the Bullet, burſting from the Gun, 
Rattling like Thunder, thro'the Streets we'll rn. 


And when we are there, we'll ſee what's to be done 
(Exeunt. 


8 E N E,  Bed-chamber. 


. ARIETTA afleep in a Chair, GHosT walks on 
with a Candle. 


| G HOST. 
in diſmal Ditty, doleful founding Verſe, 
I'm ſent thy Fall, Ariztta, to rehearſe, 
(Bell tolls. 
But hark, the Bellman ſummons me away, 
If I had Time, I had much more to ſay. 
1 wy (Exit, 


» The ſerupulous Exactneſs that Mr. V. pays to the coming 
of Hamlet's Ghoſt, here muſt be remembered. 


Hamlet tells the Ghoſt, Be thy Intents wicked or charitable. 
Mr. V. will have it, Be thy Advent wicked or charitable. 
Now, be Judge, O Reader, how nicely this is altered. 
The Son ſays, Be thy Intentions good or bad, this is plain, 
The Critic ſays, Be thy Coming good or bad, not quite ſo 
clear. H. H. 
The Ghoſt ſays, according to Shakeſpear, Confined faft in Firer. 
According to Mr. Warburton, Confined too faſt in Fires. 


To ſhew Mr. V. that I can alter as well as himſelf, nay, 
and amend his own Edition, behold an Example. 
O Buckingham, 6exware of youder Dog, 
His venom Tooth cuill rankle to the Death. Warburton. 
2, Margaret, Richard III. AQ 1, Scene z: 
I fay it ſhould be. 
His venom Tooth will rankle thee to Death. 
ARIETTA, 


TTC 
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AK. % ˖ (War. 
. Methought I heard a melancholy Tone; 
Well, from henceforth P11 never lie alone: 
I was a-dream'd, as how a Ghoſt was here, 
My Cap ſtands right up. and I quake for Fear. 


Oh me, what Noiſe 3 is that ? 


Oh! *Squire, Squire, Squire, *Squire, *Squire ! | 


In Straw-fild Sty, thus have I heard a Swine 
Sigh for her Mate, for her Companion pine; 
Send thro! the ſenſeleſs Pales, her ſnuffling Groans, 
Eccho'd by ſqueaking Pigs in ſhriller Tones. 
(Goes to the Door, and ſhrieks. 


Enter Cap RIOLA, with a Bottle in one Hand, and 


a Phial in other. 


Carniol a 
At laſt ſhe's found, now by my beſt Brocade, 
Pl not depart till I have fluic'd the Jade *. 
(ARIETTA behind the Skreen. 


L Come 


A _—_ n 


„ Slic' the Jade. It ſhould be, ſouc'd the Jade. 
Sluic'd is too indelicate a Word for a fine Lady to make uſe 
of. T'think'it is the Buſineſs of every Commentator, to be 
nice in regulating the Ideas of his Characters, or elſe we may 
conſtrue Expreſſions, put into the Mouths of nice Ladies, to 
very groſs Meanings. Well has Mr. W. ſhewed us an Ex- 
of * by his Note in King Lear, Act I. Scene 2, 
; | Regan 
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Come forth, thou Wretch, thou Robber of my 


Right, 
Think not to ſkreen thee from thy Rival's Sight *. 


ARIETTA. 
J hear a Voice, coarſe as the Fiſh-Wife*s Throat, 
Whoſe Sound was loud as thoſe who F lounders 


cry, 
As harſh as Sand-Boys, or as Brick- Duſt Sellers: 


+ Thy foul-mouth*d Tongue, all Billing gate ex- 


ceeding, 
Declares you know not what belongs to Breeding. 


CaPRIOLA,. 
I 


— 


Regan ſays, Which the moſt precious Square of Senſe poſſeſſer. On 
this, he thus judiciouſly, delicately remarks. 

By the Square of the Senſes, we are here to underſtand, the 
Four nobler Senſes, viz. Seeing, Hearing, Taſting, and Smell- 
ing ; for a young Lady could not, with any Decency, infinuate, 
ſhe knew of any Pleaſure which the fifth afforded. 

He is ſo very nice, in reſpect of the Senſes, that he will not 
allow them to be pierced. It is not right, he thinks, ſo he al- 
ters a Line in Lear's Curſe, 

From A Father's Curſe pierce every Senſe about thee, 


. To A Father's Curſe pierce every Fence about thee. 
* Here is a Piece of Wit, which may paſs unnoticed by the 


Reader, if I do not put him in Mind of it: It ia this 


Think not to ſereen thee nme ſhe is gone behind 


a the Skreen. 


+ Foul-mouth'd T ongue. 

In As you lite it, you may meet with the Word Hul. 

Foul is moſt foul, being foul to be a Scoffer. yy 
This, I believe, is-obvious to the meaneſt Capacity. Heme- 


lineſs 


—_— MS MEET EE GE 7 
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CAPRIOLA,. 

Trollop, I ſcorn to force Diſcourſe: unto ye, 
But hear, ye Slut, come do as I command ye, 
Drink me this Bottle off of Britiſb Brandy? ; 
Drink it all up, or elſe, by all my Woes, 

Full in your Face this Auafortis goes. 
Be quick, be quick, immediately obey me, 
Pl mark you ele, Miſs, tho? the 8 8 flay me. 


ARIETTA. 
What, wou'd . you poiſon * m you 're 
but jeſting. 


= 4 [REY 1 4 SS 
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a linefs 3 is made worſe, if the Ugly pretend to > rail at the De- 
formed. 

But the Sagacity of Mr. V. renders it, «ag 

Foul is foul, being found to be a Scoffer. And — the 
Repetition of foul is too abſurd to come from Shakeſpear. * 

Playing upon Words was not Shakeſþpear's greateſt Beauty, 
but it was very much his Practice. Allow me, Reader, to 
give you a Specimen of Mr. V. playing upon Words him- 
ſelf. 

He, in his Notes on the Witches of Macbetb, their Charms, 
and Incantations, ſays, as extravagant ſhocking and abſurd 
all this is, the Play has had the Power to charm and bewitch 
every Audience, from that Time to this. 

And fince I have offered a Specimen of his Humour, give 
me Leave to exhibit one of his Wit. 


In the ſame Play he ſays, after ſome Account of the Sun, 


and its Rays, Optics, &c. a Rainboxw is no oy a Reflection of 
the Sun, than a Tune of a Fiddle. 
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CAL A. 
No Words, I charge you; but now pray be 
_ taffiing.” GD .AGIC 


* 4K 101 


AxIE I n 
Lad me conjure you,' Madam, pray r me a 
I never wrong'd you, 'why:ſhau*diyou abuſe me? 
I, like fair Roſamond, in Woodſtock Bower, 
Am ſacrificꝰd to Eleanor s fierce Power. 


Carrion. _ 
Not wrong'd me ! O thou tinſel trapiſh Trull, 
O give me- Patience, all ye-ſheepiſh dull; 
Ye hen-peck'd Huſbands, and ye oft-kicked 
Cowards ! 
No rather give me Rage, remorſeleſs Rage, 
Fill with fell Hate, my Breaſt ye Prudes diſgrac'd, 
Ye antiquated Toaſts, give me your Spleen ? 
Ye Gameſters, Goalers, and ye urſe-proud 
Traders, 
Give me your mercileſs ſtern Minds a Moment ? 
Now, by my Soul, you Jade, unleſs you drink it, 
Upon thy white-waſh'd Face this Phial flies, 
Levels thy Noſe, and burns out both thy Eyes. 


err (Drinks. 
Oh! oh! oh! my 
I'm in a diſmal Pickle. 


Like a Tetotum, my poor Head is whirling, 
As 
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As School- boys make the giddy Top run round, 
So reels Arietta till ſhe drops to Ground. 


Enter Squire FANFLY. 


FaxrLy. 
O Brimſtone, thou ſhalt ſleep to Night in 
Bridewell. 
Thou Cinder- ſifting, dirty, ftroling Punk; 
Oh Arietta — Oh ye Powers——ſhe's drunk. 


5 An 
I am, indeed; I'm in a ſad Condition. 
Oh! I am ſick. What's that which dances by 

me? 

Behold, the Tea-Table is all a-float; 

See Tea - Cups failing, Tea-Spoons turn'd to 
Oars, 

Chairs, Night-Gowns, Pillows, Lap-Dogs, Cards, 
and Counters, 2 


Oh! Water, Water, Oh———Oh—— (sleeps. 


FANFLY. | 
At length ſhe's dumb, her nimble Tongue 


ſtands ſtill, _ 
Her talking Faculties by Sleep are numb'd, 
And ev'ry Sound has left her filent Lips. 
O thou ſweet- pleaſing Sleep, whoſe ebon Wand, 
With drowſy-Poppies wreath*d, can ſlumb'rous 
charm 


Ev*n 
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Ev*n Ladies Tongues, and at thy wond'rous 
Touch, | 
Silence is fix d on tattle-loving Fair. 


CArRTOIA. 
Since then, to Night, you can't this Lady ſee, 
Come, my dear Squire, come along with me ? 


FanFLyY. 
Avaunt, get out, I'd rather ſee a Tipſtaff. 


CAPRIOLA. 


Yes, I will go, curſe on your ſteady Muſcle. 
Oh ! I could hate myſelf for being kind 
To ſavage Man, the only Beaſt untam'd. 


Each Brute, from Inſtinct, feels a ſeparate Taſte, | 
But motley-minded Man mimics them all. 
' Firſt, like a Spaniel, fawning, then puts on 


An Ape's Grimace, and Monkey-like he plays, 
Sly as the wily Fox, inſidious plots,. 
Or rudely ruſhes, like the Mountain Bull, 

And all to win poor, weak, defenceleſs Woman. 
But when Deſire by full Poſſeſſion's cloy'd, 


Like ſecret ſkulking Moles, they coward hide, 


Or bray, like ſtupid Aſſes, of our Favours. 
Woman to undeſerving Man was given, 

The laſt beſt Gift of ever-bounteous Heaven, 
Fond, like a Child, at firſt the Play-Thing pleas'd, 


But ſoon, too ſoon, the ſelf· ſame Beauty teiz d; 


He 
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He cries to change, and ſighs for other Toys, 
Ideot- like dotes, or Savage - like deſtroys: 
While wretched Woman- kind betray'd, like me, 


Can only curſe the Sex, as I do thee *. 
(Spits at him, and exit. 


FaNnrLy. 

Put 15 to Bed, and let's go in to Supper, 
And, in Deſpite of Grief, let us be merry +. 
The Sweet-heart thus her bonny Sailor leaves, 
And yields reluctant to the Wind-rais'd Waves, 
Turns quick, and views the Veſſel with a Fright, 
Stretching away, and leſs' ning to her Sight, 
Sighing, at laſt ſhe ſees it loſe the Shore, 

Then looks, and looks, till ſhe can look no more. 


+ ONE — 


* This Tag is in true Tragedy Taſte. Here are a Parcel of 
trite Common Place Similies crouded together, and Half a Do- 
zen Verſes at the End, which is on Purpoſe, that the Heroine 
may make a graceful Exit. H. H. 


+ This is right. And in Deſpite of Grief, &c. 

So Antipholis, in the Comedy of Errors, Act III. Scene 1, 
ſays, And in Deſpite of Wrath, mean to be merry ; for he has 
received ſeveral Rebuffs from his Wife, and is n to go 
to 22 Houſe. 32 

Aud in Daſpite of ber Wrath, be merry. ES $24 
But Mr. . renders it, | 
And in Deſpite of Mirth, mean to be merry. 


88 Diſtreſs upon Diſtreſs. 


A Midnight SCENE. 
Enter SPUNGE, 


SPUNGE. 


>Tis now the Dead of Night; ſo much the 
kenneth 


Lamp, by your Leave, — ſhew Light to read 


this Letter ? 


Honoured Sir, 


H theſe Lines in Health will find you well, 
As I myſelf am, I make bold to tell, 

F you, to Night, to our Back-door repair, 

When it ftrikes Twelve, you'll ſurely find one there. 


Now grizly Night, thy pitch'd Tarpaulin ſpread, 
Black as the ſooty Chimney-ſweeper's Sack; 
Snore, ye bed-wanting Bunters, on each Bulk; 
Wake not, ye Watchmen, while I warn my Love, 
Molly, Miſs Molly, O Miſs Molly, Molly —— 
But ſee the Caſement opens, ſhe appears, 

And ſpreads a ſparkling Light along the' Lane. 


MiSũs. 
Who's there? f 


SPUNGE. 


My dear, tis I, your True-love, Spunge. 


| Miss. 
If I, poor Girl, do truſt myſelf with you, 
May I depend, Sir, you'll be always true ? 


SPUNGE. 


By yon pale greaſy Lamp that twinkling 
burns; 
By the ſtill Silence of this Tongue-ty'd Night; 
By this ſad Soul that ſnores, immers'd in Drinx 


Miss. 


O, do not ſwear I do indeed believe, 
So ſweet a Tongue, ſure, never can deceive. 
Here, take this Bundle ? 


As be takes it, 4 Noiſe is beard within, of, Bring 
him along ; the *Squire is carried acroſs the 
Stage, and the Watchmen ſeize Spunge, and 
carry bim off lab. 


M SCENE, 
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go Diſtreſt upon Diſtreſs. , 


SCENE, the Witch-Houſe. 
Conſtable aſleep, Watch aſtep. all aſleep *. 
Enter SPUNGE. 


I WaATCHMAN. 


An pleaſe: your Honour's. Worſhip, - Mr. . 


ſtable, T have reprehended an ſuſpicious Fellow, 
and made bold, as it is my Duty, an it pleaſe 
you, to bring him before your Worſhip. 

122 ö ii [2 EN = 


CONSTABLE. 


Where did you Tptrhens 1 ? ? 


2dWarcnman. 

Juſt by, he ſtood hiding himſelf as I and my 
Partner came by, and thought, as how it might 
be proper to take care of him: Whereby, leaſt 
he ſhould rob, any any. we took this Bundle 
from him. 


ConSTABRLE,. 
oh, oh; ay, ay, he's a Thief ſure enough, and 
I know a Thief as well as the Beggar knows his 
Diſh, as the Song ſays. Come, + Sirrah, who 
are you ? 


— — 
— 


All affeep, A fine Inſtance and Emblem of Tranquil- 


SPUNGE. 


N 
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 ""GpUNGE, 
7 A-Gendeman I 


N at » 27 4 


0 Cons. 
Yes, yes, you ſhall be hang'd like a Gentle- 
man , What's your Name a 


11 45 SPUNGE, 
l dh 
T | OL ndrABLE 
Spunge ! Oh, Mr. Spunge, you ſhall be 3 d 
dry enough before we have done with you. 
* . (A great Laugh, 


I WATCHMAN,, 
Ay, Maſter Conſtable? sa parlous Man at a 152 
And how came you by that Bundle, Sirrah! P, 


Did not you ſteal it ? 


SPUNGE. 3 


No, Sir ? 


\ConSTABLE: 


No, Sir; no, Sir. But 1 ſay Yes, Sir, you 


did, Sir, and you'll be hang'd, Sir. Here's a 


I a2aHyY 


— 


This is quite in Nature: For it is common for an in- 
ferior Officer of Juſtice to ſentence every Man who is brought 
before him; to drole on the Diſtreſſes of his Looks, or Tis 


Dreſs, and to make him out a Rogue by the Force of Phy- 


nn. 
M 2 Rogue 


—— — — er — * 
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Rogue for you, firſt robs, and then denies it; 
telling me, his Majeſty's, Repreſentative, a Lye 
to my Face. But now you ſhalt hear how. I'II 
prove him a Rogue: Firſt and foremoſt, as I ſaid 
before, he muſt be a Rogue, becauſe he denies 
it, for that's always the Trick of a Rogue : Next, 
he muſt be a Rogue, becauſe, at this Time, all 
honeſt People ſhou'd be in Bed : And laſtly, he 
muſt be a Rogue, becauſe—— becauſeo— 
Who did you belong to, Sirrah ? What Com- 
plices have you ? 7 


SpU NOx. 
I belong to *Squire Fanfly. 


It WATCHMAN, 
Ol he's gone to Bedlam ; they carried him 
away To- night. 


SPUNGE. 


If he is mad, then I'm indeed undone. 
Farewel the noble Treats, the nimble Race, 


The eager Cockings, and all ftudious Whiſt ; 


No more ſhall I, the well-wax'd Cork unſcrew-: 
Who'll now the noiſy. Dun's tumultuous Voice, 
With Pill-Peruvian ſtop ?_ 


| ConsTABLE. 
Carry him into the next Room, while we con- 
ſult about him. Now, Neighbours, as you were 
ſaying, 
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ſaying, the Squire was mad, I am a ſaying, this 
Man is mad alſo. D*ye hear how he talks about 
a Cock and a Bull? So ye that took him ſhall 
carry him to Bedlam, and I'll take Care of the 
Bundle, and deliver it to the right Owner, when 
I can find one, and fa let. Juſtice: take urs, 
and good Marrow all. Break up the 
Watch. 


SCE N E the lat. 
B E DL AM. 
Eater tbe Sguire's Man, and PHLEBOTOME, 


MA MM A, 


Sir, tho? you have my Son, yet pray be gentle, 
Let him be mildly brought again to Reaſon. 


PHLEBOTOME. 
Madam, will it pleaſe you, ſtand by, and ob- 
ſerve him, 
You then ſhall ſee my Method, and no Doubt, 
Tou will approve the Medicines I preſcribe. 


(4 Noiſe i is beard within, of Singing, ae 
Chains, Roaring, &c. | 


Enter 
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| Enter Lanr. 1 
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ad 
er Grace's moſt devoted, my Lord, your 
tabfible ; pray let me ſee you at my Drum To- 
night; there will- be. Miſs Rout,” Madam Rac- 
guet, Lady Hurricane, and the Dutcheſs of Helter- 


Skelter. 
MAM M. A. 


Pray, who i is this ? 


PHLEBOTOME. 
A kept Miſtreſs, - who! run mad «becauſe. a 
Tradeſman's Wife took the * of her. 
Damn the Dutch, 1 (Within, 


ieren! 
O1 here comes the Dancing Maſter: He loſt 
his Senſes Rucying Politics, 


Enter DancinG-MASTER. 


| Ran df. evan | 
I ſay, Sir, the Dutch can't dance, Sir. For, 
ſuppoſe, Sir, now all the Princes in Europe at an 
Aſſembly; the Queen of Hungary opens the Ball, 
and the King of Pruſſia puts her out. The 
French figure in and out juſt as they pleaſe; the 
Datch 
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Dutch don't dance, Sir, but keep ſerving every 
Body with Tea and Co 


PHLEBOTOME. 


What do the Engliſh do, Sirrah ? ? 


Dancinc-MasTER. 


Oh, oh, the e Engl Why they pay the Fig- 
bh 


Enter SHOEMARKER. 


: SHOEMAKER. ' 
bo pay no ) Body, Sir, I'm for Liberty and pro- 
perty, and damn all Taxes. 


PHLEBOTOME. 


This was a mad Shoemaker ; his Skull was 
crack'd at an Election. 


SHOEMAKER, 


Huzza, Liberty for ever — and Old England 
always. Friends and F ellow-Craft, 1 am come . 
among you to promote Peace and good Neigh- 
bourhood, and I'll knock any one down that 
dares deny it. It's Time that all Taxes wete made 
an End of, for before Taxes, every poor Man 
was as good as a Lord; we could have Liquor 
for nothing, and Meat without * © There- 
fore, 1 no Taxes. "ou 
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Enter Gau ES TER. 


GAMESTER. 
I fay, done to you. 


PHLEBOTOME. 
This is a Gameſter ; he run mad after Re- 
ligion. 
GAMESTER. 
What's the moſt Odds againſt a Man's going 
to Heavin? 
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Enter BAR BER. 


— 


BAR BER. 
The World wants Shaving. 


5 PHLEBOTOME. 
This is a Barber's Prentice, who run mad with 
Metaphyſics. 
\GAMESTER. | 
What's the moſt Odds a Man goes to Heaven? 


- 


BARBER. 


Heaven is immaterial, abſt racted from infinite 
Space; for the World lies in the Clouds, as a 


Waſh-Ball in a Baſon of Suds : Therefore, Gra- 
vitation” 8 
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vitation's conſider'd as a Predicament of Matter, 
| - oh the ſame Parity of Reaſon. 


= _- 


Au Fier 


What's the moſt Odds _— 2 Man's going 
to Heaven? 


S8 HOEM AEK ER. 


Sirrah, you are a Plateman; you want to make 
Int*reſt at Court, Sirrah. 


Enter Port. 
PoE x. 


And rumbling, r and Pm cold and 


queer. 
Bans abs 


O! this is the Poet; his Play was damn'd, pa 
he ran mad upon it. 


Ease. 

This Play, Sir, is call'd, The Deluge. It opens 
with a Soliloquy of one of Noab's Sons, who is 
lamenting the Loſs of his n. er 
ſpoil'd in the Rain. e // 


Now does the crumbling l Thunder rend the Sky, 
And crawling Caterpillars trembling fly; * 
No purring Cats the nimble Mice purſue, 
And boneleſs Ghoſts turn e es * 
blue. 
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The Light'ning flaſhes, thro ' the fiery Clouds, - 


Scare the bold Titan's, and all Homer's Gods. 
And while the Combat laſts, all Heaven's at 
GAMESTER. 


I'll take the Odds, I fay done firſt. 


Enter Squire FANFLY. 


MAM M. A. 
O my poor Child, my Fauſy 


FANFLY 
Who's that calls ? 
O, my Mother! Is it you? O let me out, 
Releaſe me from this Wretchedneſs, I'II promiſe 
To offend no more; no more with Rakes to run, 
But live your loving, your obedient Son. 


MANIA. 
re to ye Arras, m raſh, ning 
Child, ) 0 10 se 


And: let me fold we — Hen, 


When the ** Chicken's * with Joyful | 


The rr buran ps em er ig, 


FanrLy. 


SN all-Drinking, and the Joys of 7” 
By all the Gods, to ſtudy I'll remove; 
Se III 


I'll live by Book, and learn to think by Rule, 

And quite forget that I was once a Fool. 

; ' Pat znOTOME | 
Well, ſince you both ſo well agree, 

Ye mad Inhabitants advance, 

And, like yourſelves, leap up a Dance, 


DANCE. 
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